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PREFACE. 



The simple incidents in the following pages have 
been extracted from my journals. I have chosen 
those that concern the habitual occurrences of life ; 
for every day's need requires the Bread that cometh 
down from heaven. 

If we seek an understanding of the Lord and His 
will only in what we esteem important events, or 
particular seasons of extremity, we shall miss that 
fellowship which He is willing to give us at all 
times. Moreover, by a frequent contemplation of 
His dealings we are drawn to His Word, the lamp 
and light to our feet : " God is not mocked, for 
whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." 
If we gather up the remembrance of His hourly 
care, His readiness to succour in trial and tempta- 
tion, His willingness to cleanse and forgive, we 
shall gain a knowledge of Himself, and learn " the 
things that are freely given us of God ; " thus the 
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faith and patience by which we inherit the pro- 
mises will make them our own. 

The experience of the inner life can only be 
received by those who have an inner life. " The 
natural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit 
of God ; for they are foolishness unto him : neither 
can he know them, because they are spiritually 
discerned" (i Cor. ii. 14). Therefore, for much of 
the secret experience of that life, we must be 
content to be misunderstood and despised. But 
in our desert journey, there are those among the 
hidden ones of God whose harps are tuned to give 
responsive echoes to such experience ; for much that 
is impossible to convey in words can be received only 
by sympathy. 

The weakness of Christian life to-day, its rapidity 
and its commotion, has still in its hidden depths a 
yearning for something more to fill it. By setting 
a line of demarcation between what they esteem 
religious and what is not religious, men make to 
themselves two paths, and therefore, as it were, 
two lives : the one the old nature's life, and the 
other a religious life, without unction and without 
enjoyment Thirsty and weary, they are blind 
to the fountain that flows beside them ; to the 
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springs in the valley, the pools in the wilderness, 
and wells in the desert. 

My broken utterances have called forth echoes 
from strangers' harps that have made music to my 
heart in many a day of rejection, many an enforced 
silent hour, many a rough journey; and these 
pages contain answers to various letters from pil- 
grim brothers, whose faces I shall never look on 
until this mortal body shall put on incorruption. 
I ask them, and all of my readers who by the 
grace of God may find water in the channels I 
have striven to delve with my weak hands, to pray 
for a blessing ; if the Enemy has stopped one up, 
or filled it with clay, in the strength of the Lord 
of Hosts may it be cast forth ; that there may be 
no impediment to the flow of the Living Water 
that the Lord has promised as the portion of those 
that believe in Him (John vii. 38). 

Make me, Lord, as a river, 

A river of health and joy ; 
A river to flow for ever, 

When cisterns of earth are dry. 
Bearing a brother's burden 

Over the dark sea's flood ; 
Filling a thousand channels 

To gladden the City of God. 
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THE UPPER SPRINGS AND THE 
NETHER SPRINGS. 



CHAPTER I. 

RECOLLECTING HOURS. 

" Thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy God led 
thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to 
prove thee, to know what was in thine heart." — Deut. viii. 2. 

"Only fear the Lord, and serve Him in truth, with all your 
heart ; for consider how great things He hath done for you." — 
i Sam. xii. 24. 

"Take heed to thyself, and keep thy soul diligently, lest thou 
forget the things which thine eyes have seen, and lest they depait 
from thy heart all the days of thy life." — Deut. iv. 9. 

[ONSIDER ; " so spake God by His prophet 
Haggai, so speaks He to-day by His 
Word. It was His own people, not 
aliens, that He reproved (Heb. xii. 5, 11). They 
were content to dwell at ease and leave the ser- 
vice of the Lord, as seen in the building of His 
house, which is the service of the sanctuary. They 
were seeking their own pleasure, which brought 
them no profit, while His service was ne^le^Wu 
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" Consider your ways," according to the command 
of the Lord; for "because of mine house that is 
waste, and ye run every man unto his own house. 
Therefore the heaven over you is stayed from dew, 
and the earth is stayed from her fruit" (Hag. i. 
9, 10). Why is there no blessing on the service 
in which they have engaged, no result that endures, 
no fruit that remaineth ? 

The Lord sends His message from " the Lord of 
hosts" thus reminding His lukewarm followers of 
His power to help them. The same message stands 
good for to-day. Nothing proclaims more vividly 
how easy to be entreated is our gracious Lord than 
these reproofs of His often rebellious and back- 
sliding people. Immediately the remnant fear 
before Him, and hasten to obey Him, He comforts 
and strengthens them with the Word which sends 
life into every prostrate soul, "I am with you." 
What more do we need for service or for suffering ? 
What more do we need to realise that our enemies 
are His enemies ? The Lord of Hosts is with us ! 
He also has made known to us His future kingdom, 
His power, and His glory, with His crowning bless- 
ing of peace, and a promise of the beauty and the 
glory of that house which He has called %ls to build 
— a glory far greater than that of the former house. 
He does not send an angel-legion to do the work 
for His people, yet that He could well have done ; 
it was the work in them He needed. Therefore 
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He acts on the spirit of Zerubbabel and Joshua the 
son of Josedech, giving at the same time to the 
remnant the desire to labour in earnest for that 
which should bring forth glory to God. 

He bade them " be strong," and they were strong. 
" Work, for I am with you," said the Lord of Hosts, 
and they worked. He reminds them of His cove- 
nant when they came out of Egypt; of His faith- 
fulness and His presence among them, and bids 
them " fear not." 

" Consider," runs through all the Lord's dealings 
with His remnant, and equally through His dealings 
with us to-day. He bids them look back on their 
poverty, while they laboured in very vanity for 
themselves, and spent their money for that which 
was not bread. He tells them the purpose of His 
chastening — purposes of love, to bring them nearer 
to Himself, that they may trust Him and apprehend 
Him intelligently. And now that they have con- 
sidered, and turned from idols to serve the living 
and true God, their fig-trees and their pomegranates, 
their vines and their olives, which have not brought 
forth, now receive His blessing, which can alone 
bring prosperity, so that their earthly fruitfulness 
should increase when their, labout was bestowed 
upon that which pleased the Lord. While they 
obey His voice, and work in His service, He com- 
mands the blessing on that which they leave for 
His sake ; so that not only they lacked. xvo\Xmi« ,\5v&» 
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they were richer in trusting the Lord than in labour- 
ing for themselves ! Is it not thus still with those 
who have left all to follow Jesus ? 

He promises that their enemies which are His 
enemies should be overthrown ; and that He would 
destroy the strength of the kingdom of the heathen, 
their chariots also, and those that ride in them ! 
And in that day of crowning grace, He declares, 
" My servant shall be as a signet," and this, not 
because of His labour, not because of his strength 
(which was the gift of the Lord, from His presence 
with him) ; no ! but because grace does all (John 
xv. 1 6). " Because I have chosen thee." 

Forgotten mercies are lost blessings, therefore the 
Lord calls us to " consider." If we were not so 
busy outwardly, we should oftener raise our Eben- 
ezer to the glory of God, and the refreshment and 
encouragement of our fellow-travellers. When the 
Lord reminded Jacob of the past, when he fled a 
fugitive from his enraged brother, He was still 
leading him about and instructing him, as He does 
his wilderness family to-day. He will not have 
His children, whom He is about to bless yet more 
richly, either uninstructed or forgetful of the mercies 
already bestowed on them. " Whoso is wise and will 
observe these things, even they shall understand the 
loving-kindness of the Lord" (Ps. cvii. 43). 

Do we not arise girded for travel, or trial, or 
service, when we have tarried again at Bethel, which 
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has become a Peniel to our lonely and distracted 
heart ? Shall I not draw nearer to Him who 
answered me in the day of my distress, and was 
with me in the way that I went, or when I recalled 
His promises given, and the first wondrous revela- 
tion of His love, even until now ? 

The Lord lade Jacob go to Bethel, and Jacob went; 
and " the Lord appeared to him," conferred on him 
his new name, and enlarged his promises. Thus it 
will ever be in the walk of faith, if we apprehend 
Him. But for this we must "consider." Until 
graciously reminded of it, Jacob seemed to have for- . 
gotten that he had vowed a vow unto the Lord, that 
if He would give him the bare necessaries of life, 
and bring him back in peace, then the Lord should 
be his God. God gave him abundance, He had 
protected and delivered him. He confirmed the 
promises of his forefathers to him, and gave him 
individual blessings for himself; yet Jacob forgot 
the sacrifice of a thankful heart, and only at the 
close of his long and eventful life did he bear testi- 
mony of the wondrous love and faithfulness of Je- 
hovah, the Angel that had redeemed him from all 
evil. 

The first sacrifice of Jacob that we read of is 
when he is separated from the people with whom 
he dwelt, like Abraham when Lot had gone forth 
to the plain of Sodom. 

It is a separated people that sing thfe «to\^ <& 
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Moses and the Lamb, when death is behind them, 
and they can follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
goeth, and rejoice that they are counted worthy to 
suffer for His sake. 

Those who have dealings with the Lord can best 
proclaim His love and power, and declare, " Verily 
God hath heard me ; He hath attended to the voice 
of my prayer " (Ps. lxvi 19) ; and another will hear 
the song of praise, and exclaim, " Then why not to 

• a ft 

mine* 

Who that has realised the faithfulness of the 
Lord does not set up his Ebenezer on the trackless 
way he has journeyed, in his life, hid in Christ with 
God? 

Why are so many silent in His praise ? " Oh 
that men would praise the Lord for His goodness, 
and for His wonderful works to the children of 
men ! " " Let them sacrifice the sacrifices of thanks- 
giving, and declare His works with rejoicing." (Ps. 
cvii 21, 22.) Christ is our sacrifice; Christ is 
our praise! 

If we are content to share our sorrows and our 
trials with our brethren only, they may be used as 
ministers of consolation and instruction; but who 
that has been shut up alone to the sympathy of 
the Man of Sorrows (or to the communion in the 
joys in which none other shares) cannot testify that 
the golden ladder of promise, revealed to him in 
the darkest desert resting-place, was to him the 
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very gate of heaven, a landmark for eternity, that 
remaineth for ever ? 

Why are Christians so afraid of solitude ? Why 
do they shun the still hour which is so often offered 
and rejected ? If they travel, they must take their 
book or newspaper ; or if waiting, must seek some 
object of interest to fill the passing hour : but so 
seldom is the long journey or the forced seclusion 
taken as the opportunity of spreading the need of 
the soul before the Lord, and accepted as a season 
of separation or communion which might prepare 
them for any testimony or service to which He may 
have called them ! Some can go so far as to seek 
for pastime : as if time did not pass fast enough 
without such aids ; as if we were not gliding down 
the stream of time into eternity, and every moment 
a golden grain, lost or gained. 

Curiosity is one of the worms that destroy spiritual 
buds and blossoms, so that they bring forth no fruit. 
The mind becomes scattered, weak, and idle in the 
search of the imperishable riches ; habits of idle 
conversation are formed ; and questions that scarcely 
require an answer, on subjects fruitless of any solid 
good, are entertained, — when each believer might 
have contributed something to the divine record 
(Mai. iii. 1 6). " Pleasant pictures " are thus 
gathered in the inner galleries of imagination, and 
the mind, filled with useless materials, is restless 
and wearied with a burden which is of no value. 
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When we reflect on the brief time allotted to each 
of us for our education here, to fit us for the position 
which the King of glory has ordained us to fill, it 
quickens our desire to attain to that which He sets 
before us, individually. For this we must believe 
in the love of God, and consider His ways, and 
believe that all the circumstances of our daily life 
have this end in view ; a lesson not learned in a 
day, and when learned, often overgrown with suspi- 
cions and fears of His righteous judgment for our 
transgressions, rather than gratitude for the way of 
escape and the cleansing Fountain. 

How much remains for our consideration and 
praise ! This long-suffering and tenderness of our 
Father, this gift of Jesus, our life given and sus- 
tained, and blessings past numbering, is a source of 
thanksgiving for ever upspringing, if we accustom 
ourselves to find our pleasure in Him. There can 
be no fruit, save* in abiding in Him who is the root 
of all fruitfulness ; but thus learning to apprehend 
Him, we can better trust in His love and care. It 
is a sorrowful retrospection to all of us, that we 
have trusted in Him so little, and confided in Him 
so fitfully. 

It is because our mind is more occupied with 
worldly interests, or our own sins and sorrows, that 
we are often disinclined to rest in His presence, and 
that we so seldom sit before Him, like David, and 
review all His promises for our future, all His won- 
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drous works in our behalf ? Surely the most sorrow- 
ful reminiscences of our past should have a holy 
influence on our lives, if they have been used by 
the Lord to bring us into the path in which He had 
ordained us to walk, — or, that perhaps in the first 
place were used to bring us to His feet. 

David sat before the Lord. Why do we so sel- 
dom rest with Him in happy contemplation of His 
nearness ? The communion of saints is no fable. 
We sit in assured fellowship with our dearest friend, 
thankful for an uninterrupted hour of intimate com- 
munion, jealous of interruption, feeling when we 
separate how much we have left unsaid, and longing 
for the time to renew it, — overcoming obstacles that 
would bar us from it, or patiently enduring, so that 
in the end the object of our desires may be granted 
us. I feel assured, that if our hearts were set on 
Him who is more willing to be all to us than we 
can ask or desire, this would be much more fre- 
quently our position with our unalterable Friend; 
for our knowledge of Him must spring out of watch- 
ing unto prayer and fellowship with Him. 

In a time of much pressure of occupation I 
prayed the Lord for an hour of recollection, when I 
might rest in His presence. I was hungry and 
thirsty and weary in my wilderness march ; a long 
summer's day had gone down, and yet not half an 
hour had been mine when I could calmly sit before 
Him and " consider." 
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The last effort of my weariness was to keep an 
appointment with a lady who resided in a neigh- 
bouring square. The sun was going down when I 
reached her door, and heard with dismay that she 
was not within. The servant, on reading my card, 
at once begged me to enter, as her mistress entreated 
me to await her speedy return. 

Certain of my own punctuality, and vexed at my 
detention, I followed the servant upstairs, inwardly 
chafed at the last hour of the day being thus wasted. 
I remember that I sat down almost sullenly in the 
drawing-room, the windows of which faced the west. 

As I sat, my eyes rested on the gorgeous sunset 
before me, mirrored in the ocean that now lay like 
a crimson lake, with the wavelets of the rising tide 
crested with gold, while the dark purple clouds that 
overhung them seemed like the curtains of the inner 
sanctuary which they veiled. All was still, as if 
nature reposed in praise. 

As I gazed on the scene so unexpectedly opened 
before me, my spirit became peaceful, my body rested, 
and my love to their Great Creator and mine, pene- 
trated my inmost being. 

A season of unlooked - for communion followed. 
The lady was detained exactly an hour longer than 
she anticipated ; and I recognised the tender mercy 
and loving-kindness of my faithful Lord, in not 
withholding His blessing because of my impatient 
spirit, but having pity upon my yearning heart and 



RECOLLECTING HOURS. I I 

weary frame. He gave me His presence, in full of 
all my desires. 

Often when my eyes rest on such a sunset, with 
its delicate lines of opal and its amethyst curtains, 
in the glory of the eventide, my heart melts at the 
remembrance of His goodness, and my " recollecting 
hour " comes back, fresh as though it were yester- 
day, and whispers to my soul, " I am the Lord, I 
change not." Yes ! if we desired such seasons, and 
our hearts were set on Him, such would be granted 
us ; and though I believe the power and presence 
of the Lord are often more sensibly realised when 
consciously serving Him than in days spent in ab- 
stract meditation on the Word, yet some silent hours 
are indispensable for the furtherance of His service, 
by which needful rest and an apprehension of Him- 
self are maintained, as one occupied within his 
office or at his desk, or even in manual labour, 
would bask for a moment's refreshment at the open 
door, or with a body jaded by fatigue, would enter 
his home for the smile that waited him, to gather 
strength for the battle of life. The physician, 
the man of letters, the merchant, those engaged in 
the instruction of others, the busy shopkeeper, the 
artisan, the dressmaker, the lawyer, all may find 
that little season in the day to sit before the Lord 
(i Chron. xvii. 16). 

Even if the body be exhausted, the mind jaded, 
the spirit depressed and galled beneath the cross of 
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the day, yet we are not there to give to God any- 
thing but what He is willing to take, — our weak- 
ness and our weariness and our needs, and we are 
there to receive. He whom we desire is there to 
glorify Himself, by restoring our souls, washing our 
travel-soiled feet, anointing us anew, and bracing us 
again for the journey. Praise may fail, prayer may 
seem to be no prayer ; but in our inmost being we 
desire Him, and the Lord is at hand ! " Tell me, O 
Thou whom my soul loveth, where thou feedest, 
where thou makest thy flock to rest at noon." He 
is found of them that seek Him not, — will He hide 
Himself from his dear, weary, tempted ones, who 
serve Him and long after Him? He gives not 
according to our merits, but according to the merits 
of His sinless Son ; not regarding our peevish mur* 
murs, but our longing to approach Him though 
feeling acutely our own unfitness. He will not 
fail thee ! 

The Father knoweth that we have need of such 
things ; He remembereth that we are dust ! I set 
this before a man of business, who, above his daily 
labour, was ever actively engaged in helping others, 
so that he had not so much as time to eat bread. 
He was jaded and distressed from lack of com- 
munion. He replied to my argument, " It is almost 
impossible, in the press of business, to find an hour, 
or half an hour, to seek the Lord thus quietly and 
alone." 
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" But if you asked the Lord to give you even a 
quarter of an hour," I suggested. He smiled and 
inquired, " Will you ask Him to give it to me to- 
day ?" I promised to do so; and when at noon I 
sought repose for myself, I prayed the same glorious 
Lord to remember my overworked, weary brother. 
We met in the evening, and I inquired, 

" Did you find a season of rest with the Lord to- 
day ? " 

"Yes, indeed I" he replied, with animation. "A 
gentleman called to see me on a matter of business 
at mid-day, and when it was arranged, I was lock- 
ing my office door to leave, when I heard a quick 
step along the passage. My visitor had returned, 
saying as he approached me, ' Could we not pray 
together V We did pray, and the presence of the 
Lord strengthened me for all that awaited me the 
succeeding part of the day." It was the same hour 
in which I had asked for refreshment for my thirsty 
friend. " I will feed my flock, and I will cause 
them to lie down, saith the Lord God." We must 
remember the prayers we have breathed and the 
vows we have vowed when the Lord's hand was on 
us, and the promises we have made when we have 
aforetime considered our ways; for from lack of 
this we often miss the knowledge of the purpose of 
a new phase of trial sent to prove us. Again and 
again we find affliction a "strange thing" (1 Pet. 
iv. 1 2). Yet in the end some fruit will be seen for 
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ourselves or others, for which we thank God, and 
take couraga We mark the hours on the dial, but 
we see not the hidden springs that perform the 
work. So we behold the circumstances of daily 
life, but not the hands, or the wheels beneath the 
wings of the Cherubim. We look on the provi- 
dences, but the ministers are veiled that guide the 
instrument to the place appointed, and which are 
used for the accomplishment of our prayers. The 
heart's desire reaches the ear of the Lord of hosts, 
and puts the wheels in motion. He saith to His 
servant, Go, and he goeth ; and to another, Do this, 
and he doeth it. 

I am not referring to those deep mysteries in 
every life hid with God, for the solution of which 
we must wait, and leave confidingly in His hands 
to unravel through the ages of eternity, but of those 
we have already recognised as lessons from which 
He has taught us to profit : for the rest, He has 
promised, " What thou knowest not now thou 
shalt know hereafter." Now the heart may quiver 
and bleed in reviewing the past; yet if we can 
recognise His hand in it, or His supporting grace 
through it, we shall find an answer to our prayer 
for a deeper knowledge of Himself. Let us not be 
afraid to look back on the pit and the prison, used 
by the Lord of hosts to bring us to the place 
appointed in His kingdom. Even if our sorrows 
have been caused by our own inherent sinfulness, 
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and wrought out by our own wilfulness, there will 
always be seen some token of His love and His 
care ; something in which mercy has been evident, 
some greater wrong from which He has defended 
us, some temptation whose disastrous power had 
nigh overwhelmed us, all swept away at His word ; 
some dark providence in which His hand has at last 
been evidently manifested for our protection, — all 
these remembered mercies will ultimately give us 
cause to praise. 

How often has He placed us in some uncon- 
genial society to hedge up our way to Himself ! 
How often an indisposition (not a dropsy or a fever) 
has set us apart and alone, that we may more en- 
tirely learn His will, seek His face, and sit before 
Him; and sometimes that we may consider His 
love, and be melted by His mercies, or remember 
from whence we have fallen, and repent and weep 
before Him, and be comforted, and regirded, renew 
our strength for the race ! 

It is not by one act of faith, or one record of His 
faithfulness, that we enter into a knowledge of the 
mighty God of Jacob, but by considering His deal- 
ings and testing them by His Word. Such a 
review will always close with the renewed de- 
cision, " This God is my God for ever and ever ; 
He will be my guide even unto death." 

Most of us can recall with joy the first visible 
seal upon service, the first soul given to our plead- 
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ing, the first renewal of forgotten vows, the first 
answer to prayer, after we have known the joy of 
calling Christ " Lord ; " they are landmarks of our 
spiritual life. Such have been wrought out by the 
Holy Spirit, accepted and blessed, and stand among 
the anointed pillars of our wilderness journey, 
unmarred by time, as monuments of His promises 
and His faithfulness. Every book that has passed 
from my hand in faith and prayer has been such 
to me ; and over every one I would inscribe, " He 
is faithful that promised." I would refer to one 
perhaps more widely known, because one of my 
earliest, " Tell Jesus." 

During a lengthened illness in England, I often 
mourned that I could not serve, where so many 
were needed, in the whitening harvest-fields of the 
revival; not then perceiving that my place was 
assigned me, hedged up by my Father's hand of 
love, and marked out by the wisdom that cannot 
err. For the lack of recognising this essential 
truth I have forfeited much blessing and wasted 
much time. 

I was living in the country, in an ancient family 
house that stood in extensive grounds. The estate 
belonged to a minor, and was let until his majority 
to a family who apportioned the apartments for the 
reception of lodgers. The place had remained long 
in its primitive state. The shrubberies grew in 
wild luxuriance. Trim box hedges, with peacocks 
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and crosses formed from the Irish yew, flanked the 
entrance, and evinced the special care and pride of the 
gardener who preserved them in the formal fashion 
of days gone by. The grounds were surrounded by 
noble forest trees ; and in the centre a knot of 
magnificent pines sheltered an old tennis lawn 
which was exposed to the early sunshine. At the 
extreme end, steps formed in the turf led to a 
bower of holly and arbutus as dense as the sub- 
stantial peacocks of the entrance ; it formed a wel- 
come shelter for the birds in winter and for myself 
in the summer. 

When I first discovered this silent spot, I 
welcomed it as a loan from the Ix>rd, where I 
could speak to Him and commune with Him in 
freedom. Here many a trial I confided to Him 
and He delivered me; many a sorrow I spread 
before Him and He comforted me ; and many an 
answered prayer is recorded that went up from the 
old tennis lawn. 

I slowly recovered from my illness, and the first 
early summer day broke on me with unclouded 
beauty. Nothing seemed so alluring to me as to 
revisit the place from which I had been so long 
excluded, and spend my first morning of returning 
health in the bower beneath the pines. 

I had often desired to write " Tell Jesus," as its 
recital had already wrought blessings by leading 
others to trust in the same living Saviour. Often 

B 
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I said, as I lay helplessly on my pillow, " If ever I 
am raised up again to use my pen, / will write it" 
This morning the words rang in my memory like 
Jacob's vow. The gladness of heart I experienced 
was the natural effect of renewed health. I was 
longing to use the little strength granted me to 
revisit the old garden and breathe the delicious air. 
I stood at the bay window and looked from the 
flower terrace near the house to the crowns of the 
pine-trees in the centre of the shrubbery, bright 
in the morning sunlight, standing out against a 
sky of cloudless blue. Birds and bees were busy 
in the garden-plot ; it seemed a law of nature that 
I should go forth and enjoy, too. "Foxes have 
holes, and the birds of the air have nests, but the 
Son of man hath not where to lay His head." 

But He knows best, we learn at last, — 

Oh, what a God is ours ! 
And better things He keeps for us 

Than summer days and flowers. 

I prepared to leave the house. Then began a 
conflict. Wherefore ? Whether I would do my 
own will or the will of my Father which is in 
heaven ! Would it not be a preparation for 
writing if I were strengthened by fresh air ? Could 
I not do both, — enjoy the garden for a few hours 
and return to write ? Was it not unwise to 
neglect such a warm bright morning ? " Spare 
thyself ! " so the enemy argued. A strange gleam 
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of joy thrilled my soul, as I slowly received the 
idea that it would please the Lord if I remained 
where I was, and wrote " Tell Jesus." Peter said, 
" We have left all, and followed Thee." He left 
his father, his vessel, his nets, and his fishing, and 
without the Lord's blessing they were of little 
worth. But I had nothing to leave for Him but 
my own will and a sunny day on the old tennis 
lawn ! 

I said in my heart, " The sun will go down, and 
the night will come, and I shall hardly remember 
the sunshine, but the words the Lord may lead 
me to write will endure. Yes ! Now Jesus of 
Nazareth, my Lord and my King, was sailing in 
my tiny bark, and we must take a multitude of fish, 
— had He not said also to me, " I will make you a 
fisher of men" ? 

Day by day, at intervals as I was able, I wrote 
at my book. He who had given me strength to 
begin it in His name gave me promises of bless- 
ings and sealed them. When Christian brethren 
spoke contemptuously of my simple declaration of 
the life and strength I had found in telling Jesus 
my daily, nay, hourly needs, and all it had wrought 
in my new experience, I believed in the promise of 
special blessing that the Lord had given me, in my 
sainted friend's words ; and I have lived to see it 
accomplished to the full. It has been for my weak 
hand to prepare the channels, but the Lord of 
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heaven and earth alone could fill them with living 
water. 

Was I never tempted to disbelieve the promise 
the Lord had given me for my own consolation 
and encouragement? Oh yes. Many a conflict 
and many a temptation arose to induce me to 
throw it aside, and to doubt if such an unfinished 
record could really be used of God. Some who 
read the proof criticised it. One urged me to 
omit my vision, as likely to hinder its usefulness ; 
another prayed me to omit my little dressmaker's 
prayer, for assistance in her work, as ridiculous ; 
another, the blessing on the grapes, as making 
much of such an insignificant gift. But the Lord 
gave me strength to resist all such suggestions, 
though when it was .completed even the publisher 
received it with distrust. I had none but the Lord 
to whom I could look for encouragement; it was 
enough ! and when my heart sank, as sink it did 
sometimes, not in looking forward to its possible 
failure, but in dread of finding that I had expected 
too much blessing, He did not withdraw His tender 
support for my faithlessness. As the Saviour sent 
to John the results of His ministry to prove that 
He was the Christ, so the same gracious One met 
my sinking heart with evidence that I had not 
expected too much, or trusted Him too unre- 
servedly. From many a bed of death He sent me 
a sweet blessing and farewell from strength derived 
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from the simple pages; from many a sorrowful 
heart came a song of gladness, gathered from her 
life who, being dead, yet speaketh; and some of 
the little seed was wafted into strange lands, none 
knew how, and lived and bore fruit to Him whose 
eye could alone follow it. From the gold-fields of 
California, from Africa and China, and the islands 
of the seas, the Lord was always showing forth His 
power and His love ; and when I was on my knees 
in prayer for America, for a special blessing there, 
on the words from my weak hand, I rose up to 
take my first intimation that the Lord had already 
heard my cry ; and from a messenger of the Most 
High (one of the friends the Lord has given me) 
I received the answer to my prayer. A letter 
from one whose name even I knew not until that 
moment, had followed me week by week, and 
found me in Sicily at the very moment that I most 
needed the wine of the kingdom, the voice of love 
and cheer. Yes ! the little bark had crossed the 
Atlantic chartered with prayer, and had returned 
laden with blessing. Immediately after its publi- 
cation it was made known to me in what wondrous 
ways the Lord had brought about my desires. 

The first intimation of His blessing was from a 
Christian lady, who kept her night-watch by her 
beloved niece, — a young lady laid down in the first 
year of her marriage to suffer and die. In the 
silence of midnight the invalid drew back the 



22 THE UPPER AND THE NETHER SPRINGS. 

curtain and inquired the name of the book with 
which she was so absorbed. Her aunt replied — 

" A new book, ' Tell Jesus.' " 

"Bead it aloud!" pleaded the invalid, "for I 
cannot sleep." In vain the request was denied ; her 
entreaties overruled opposition, and in the silence of 
the sick-room the book was read and — blessed ! 

The following day the dying wife spoke to her 
husband of the rest that she had found in its 
simple pages, and requested him to send for many 
copies, to be given away in remembrance of her 
when she should be no more. In a few days the 
parcel arrived ; the books were placed on her bed, 
and she portioned them out with the names of all 
those who were to receive them. Then, asking for 
writing materials, she prepared to write the name 
or a word of love in each, — her husband's the first. 
Supported in his arms, her trembling fingers guidei 
the pen in the last- written expression of her tender- 
ness to him ; it was completed in the act, the pen 
fell from her fingers, and her brief life's work was 
over for God — and for me ! 

According to her request, the books were given 
away to those who assembled at her funeral ; the 
blank page in each had a language unwritten that 
went home to many hearts, for she who devised the 
gift lay cold and motionless in the coffin before 
them, and the lips were closed for ever that bade 
them tell Jesus their grief. 
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By this means this little seed was carried into 
many a home that would never have received it, 
but for the touching remembrance connected with 
it ; and this was one of the first visible answers 
for the circulation of the message committed to the 
Lord. A member of the family, quite unknown to 
me, desired that it should be communicated to me. 
I traced the hand of the Lord in thus strengthening 
me to serve and suffer, and enabling me to look to 
Him, and to Him only, to guide the frail bark 
committed to Him through tides and times, " on to 
the other side." 

A little later, when obliged to tarry for a few 
hours in a strange place, in a time of rejection and 
discouragement, I took a copy, with a parcel of 
tracts, and went into the street seeking for some 
opening for distributing them. I was returning, 
quite unsuccessful, when my eye lighted on a 
cobbler, busily working in his stall at an open 
door. I sat down by him on a vacant stool, and 
he listened gladly while we spoke together. Be- 
fore I left I emptied my bag, to see what I could 
give him. Just then a countrywoman, on her way 
home, with her empty market-basket, stopped be- 
fore us, and attentively considering the cover of the 
book on my knee, pointed to it, eagerly saying — 

" I know that book ! I had it once, but my 
dear daughter begged it of me when she went to 
Australia, and I had not the heart to refuse her. 
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On the voyage she lent it to many ; and a young 
lady, an officer's wife, was converted through it ; 
and it made my poor girl so happy! I am 
ashamed to want it back again." 

And she wiped her eyes; and I wiped mine, 
and placed the book in her hand. Her unfeigned 
joy and thankfulness filled my heart with praise. 
I had gone forth rejected by my own people, and 
in the countrywoman, with her empty basket, I 
recognised the unconscious messenger of my gracious 
Lord, the Lord of Hosts ; but " many such things are 
with Him." 

To many whose prayers followed my little bark 
it returned, as to me, rich with blessing, 
proving His faithfulness who says, " Call 
upon Me and I will answer thee." " Cast thy 
bread upon the waters, for thou shalt find it 
after many days." 

" Now then, Lord God of Israel, let Thy word 
be verified which Thou hast spoken unto Thy ser- 
vant" (2 Chron. vi. 17). 

Often when discouraged, and tempted to think 
that my words and prayers, so weak and broken, 
were of no avail, He has graciously witnessed to 
my feeble faith, that He was the Eesurrection and 
the Life, and from Him alone life could spring. 
After a time of such temptation, amid the vigils 
of the night, amongst many dreams and visions that 
strengthened me in sickness was the following : I 
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seemed to stand in a house open to the sky, built 
upon a rock. The river flowed before me; some 
parts were deep waters, and some gentle streams on 
a shelving shore. I inquired, " Why does a man's 
hand (that is, physical strength) cast with greater 
power and distance than a woman's?" for I had 
bread in my hand which I was occupied in throwing 
on the waters. I cast a piece feebly, and it fell on 
the verge of the river, so that the wavelets could 
not carry it out I threw again ; it fell among a 
large flock of birds ; one eagerly flew up, and then 
pounced upon it; it broke into a hundred pieces, 
and it fed many. I looked sadly at my bread that 
always fell too near the shore, and said mournfully, 
" All that is lost ! " As I spoke, life came into the 
scattered morsels, as if suddenly transformed, and 
they made their way, unassisted by the waters, into 
the midst of the broad river. I saw a woman who 
walked on the water, sometimes feeding birds, and 
sometimes working with a spade ; she looked neither 
to the right nor to the left ; she was not watching 
for results like me, but always at her work. A 
little while and I saw her beneath the water, and 
then waves, transparent even in the darkness, flowed 
over her head ; but she still kept faithfully at her 
work, never raising her head, but delving patiently 
in making deeper channels for the river. I saw 
that it was not sand she threw out, but heavy clay 
and loam. And I learned a lesson from the woman 
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-who worked by faith on the waters, and in patience 
under the waters, and I saw that the bread I threw 
forth with a feeble hand was not lost; for how 
could I follow it on that wide expanse ? And 
though much had been cast, the bread in my hand 
never diminished. " Not by might, nor by power, 
but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of Hosts " (Zech. 
iv. 6). " Therefore trust thou in Him " (Job xxxv. 

14)- 

When we look back and trace the many lines of 

light that mark the Master's hand in withdrawing 
us from our purpose or leading us to profit, for my- 
self I am overwhelmed by my own blindness and 
sinfulness and ingratitude. And yet, in consider- 
ing His ways, I have been helped to wait and watch 
for the souls for whom He waits ! 

How many falls, how many tears, how many 
dangers and deliverances, how many disappoint- 
ments and undeserved and unexpected blessings, go 
to make up the sum of even a brief existence — 
even before the days when light shone upon our ways, 
and before His holy name was an anchor to our 
soul! 

Before I knew the Lord, my love for children 
led me to desire to write for them and those who 
educated them, keenly feeling my own need of 
sympathy in childhood, and still smarting from the 
loveless surroundings of a delicate organisation and 
uncomprehended mind. I had a firm conviction 
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that happiness was not to be found in the world 
with the miserable elements around me; but the 
way of escape into the haven of rest I knew not, 
and no one ever set it before me. But at all events 
I thought I would try and lay before others the 
advantage of early training, evil and good, and 
this I strove to develop in a narrative. Long and 
diligently I worked at my book. I wrote it and 
rewrote it. It consisted of eight chapters. It was 
perhaps the best arranged of any of my books. I 
had great power of application. I had not known 
so much of the sicknesses and sorrows that enfeeble 
the willing hand and the wearied mind. 

At last it was finished, and now I must seek a 
suitable publisher. But how was this to be effected ? 
It was mentioned, and afterwards placed in the 
hands of the editor of a semi-religious periodical, 
and an offer was made to me for it, to be used in 
the serial 

This was something for a nameless author, but it 
did not satisfy me. I declined it. My ambition 
was to see my book stand alone. In this I must 
have been unconsciously guided, for it was an open 
door for my future publications. 

One day, after much deliberation (of prayer for 
guidance I knew nothing), I took it to Mr. Msbet, 
of Berners Street, London. I had a great respect 
for him, because he sold good books. His shop 
seemed a treasure-house of precious things to me, 
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though I knew not their value. I at once decided 
that was the place for my book. 

Accordingly, one gloomy afternoon in November, 
I set off to Berners Street, elated with the hope that 
I should soon see the completion of my desire. 

I sent in my manuscript and a note asking for 
an interview. I waited impatiently what appeared 
a long time before I received any attention. At 
last I was ushered into the comfortable private room 
of the kind old Scotchman. My manuscript lay open 
before him on the table ; he had evidently read 
enough of it to see that I knew nothing of the way 
of salvation — nothing of the priceless gift of God's 
sinless Son ; and with the desire to point others to 
eternal things, I knew nothing whatever about them 
myself. He led me to speak of myself, of my 
motherless childhood, my loneliness, and my craving 
to live for a purpose. More than once he brushed 
away the tears that filled his eyes. He excused 
himself by saying that I reminded him strangely of 
a beloved friend who was now no more. And then 
the kind old man inquired with a gentle voice — 

" But why do you call your book ' The God- 
mother ' ? There is no such word in the book of 
God as ' godmother/ " 

" That may be," I replied readily, remembering 
only the Catechism of the Church of England as my 
authority; " but there are many good institutions not 
written in the Bible, and this is a very useful one." 
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" How so ? " he inquired, "with a smile at my 
eager defence of my title. 

For the first time my mind was aroused to think 
of what I had undertaken to prove ; for I had never 
felt clear as to the value of the promises and vows 
made for me at my baptism, by my sponsors, which 
had never been fulfilled. Suddenly light seemed 
breaking over a subject that had often perplexed 
me. However, I felt I must defend the position I 
had taken, and replied — 

" When the father and mother die, then the real 
office of the godmother is to take care of and give 
good instruction to the child for whose well-being 
she has made herself responsible." 

There was a pause ; he shook his head. There 
was something sad, almost solemn in his voice, as 
slowly and impressively he replied — 

" Nay, when my father and my mother forsake 
me, then the Lord will take me up ! " 

The kind old man took my hand with an expres- 
sion of so much interest as made me forgive him for 
carefully packing up my manuscript, and said, " My 
dear child, God has given you a talent; I feel 
assured that some day you will know these things 
better, and lay yourself and your talent on His 
altar ; then come to me, and / will ptcblish your 
booh" 

He accompanied me to the shop, and called for 
one tract after another, which he prayed me to 
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accept and read ; but I never did so, except one 
of Newton's hymns appended as a leaflet to one of 
the tracts, which took my ear and my heart in a 
strange way and never left it again — most likely 
never will ! Nor did I recognise until years after- 
wards the heavenly message therein enfolded. 

" I asked the Lord that I might grow 
In faith and love, and every grace ; 
Might more of His salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly His face. 

" Twas He who taught me thus to pray, 
And He, I know, has answered prayer; 
But it has been in such a way 
As almost drove me to despair. 

" I hoped that in some favoured hour 
At once He'd grant me my request, 
And with His love's constraining power 
Subdue the sin and give me rest. 

" Instead of this He made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
• Assault my soul in every part. 

" ' Lord, why is this 1 ' I trembling cried ; 
' Wilt Thou pursue Thy worm to death ? ' 
' Tis in this way,' the Lord replied, 
' I answer prayer for grace and faith. 

" * These inward trials I employ, 

From self and pride to set thee free, 
That thou may'st lose thy earthly joy, 
Ajid find thy only rest in Me.' n 
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Little did I think those prophetic verses stood 
forth as my ordained experience, and that before I 
should again cross that threshold I must first pass 
through the flood and the furnace, and find Jesus 
in the one, and " One like unto the Son of God " in 
the other ! 

Not in the quiet room of the kind and sympa- 
thising Christian veteran was I to enter into the 
light that revealed my need of a Saviour. I was 
to learn that all my work was " as an oak whose 
leaf fadeth, and as a garden that hath no water ; " 
that I was bound in the grave-clothes, the captive 
of death, and no man cared for my soul. 

It was a brief interview, and the gloomy after- 
noon had changed to a dark evening as I entered 
the house I had left with such bright hopes ; and 
yet, perhaps, though only the eye of God beheld it, 
the first line of light trembled on the chaos of dark- 
ness in which I existed. I was deeply struck with 
the sympathy of Mr. Nisbet, unlike any one I had 
then seen. 

I marvelled (long afterwards) that the dear old 
Scotchman did not set forth the way of salvation 
to me, and tell me I was a poor lost sinner. I 
think it would have come with power from his 
lips. It was not so ordained. " My time is not 
yet ; your time is always ready." 

I confess I was discouraged by my expedition to 
Berners Street I had yet to learn that uatosr& 
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religion without change of heart is but Cain's sacri- 
fice, and is but a cradle to rock the soul to slumber 
for perdition. I was to learn the plague of my 
own heart, and why the Son of God became also 
the Son of man, to suffer and to die for lost sinners 
such as I. 

But my " Godmother " was still on hand ; I could 
not add to it, neither could I take from it, for I 
had no more light, so the book and its writer must 
still sit in darkness and the shadow of death. I 
regarded my offspring with a little less affection, 
and I looked more scrutinisingly at the Church of 
England Catechism to defend my position (but in 
vain) ; for I did not like my labour to be lost 

A lady of influence offered me an introduction to 
another publisher, and drove me to the house in her 
carriage. I was received with great courtesy, most 
likely in consequence. The principal of the firm 
promised to consider my manuscript, and let me 
have his decision in a few days. Weeks went by ; 
at last I received a polite letter, regretting that they 
could not accept it — that such a book would be 
unexpected from their house, but advising me still 
to publish it: he had found great interest in the 
story, and had sat up till midnight to finish it. As 
I laid down the letter, I thought that publishers 
were very pleasant people after all. This was my 
first book ! Again my " Godmother " was on my 
hands. I was not to be daunted. Once more an 



RECOLLECTING HOURS. 3 3 

introduction was given me to a High Church pub- 
lisher, who seemed inclined to take it. He sug- 
gested alterations and improvements and additions, 
and went so far as to print off a sheet, to show me 
the type, and the paper, and the style, and make 
arrangements for the quantity. So I saw the book 
that was to do so much in educating sponsors and 
children, really a chapter in print. 

At this epoch I was suddenly called away from 
London. I had abruptly to close the business, and 
my interest in the " Godmother " vanished. It was 
all the Lord's tender care, all a Father's love, though 
my blind eyes saw only chance and change. My 
manuscript lay with other sketches and poems 
packed up in a portmanteau — the best place for it, 
until it was called forth for the Lord's purpose. 

I was in the world and of the world (save that I 
never felt any of the peace or pleasure that others 
seemed to find), and sought in form and ceremonial 
worship to weigh against the sins and follies and 
stupid allurements that bind the soul in chains of 
iron. Many a sigh went up for better things. I 
met with Christians very rarely; they never ad- 
dressed me on the way of salvation, or exhibited 
any sympathy, or told me of the joy of their hope, 
and whence they drew it. Yet they blamed me 
for having no lot or portion with them. And others 
who were sincere, and might have helped me, 
thought it useless speaking to one so far away. 

c 



34 THE UPPER AND THE NETHER SPRINGS. 

Yet often I was in despair to think that their Saviour 
whom I admired was not my Saviour. 

Artistically adorned churches, early, intoned 
services, lighted altars, all failed to bring light to 
my dark soul, — and I thank God that it was so. 
Also from my own desert solitude I learned to 
pity others, and not judge the worldling too far off 
for the voice of love or rebuke, — too far, in fact, 
for the Lord's hand to reach, or pretend to fathom 
the desires of a heart whose depth of misery and 
longing for Him is seen by Himself only ; nay, who 
may be sighing after the only One who can give 
rest to the weary and heavy-laden. 

Other ambitions and other follies filled my life ; 
my " Godmother " was forgotten. I felt I had the 
power of writing, so I wrote. I did not shrink 
from application; I had no mercenary spirit I 
needed an aim. We can only teach what we know, 
and I knew only what I saw. Several of my manu- 
scripts I kept by me, from time to time improving 
and rewriting them, secure that some day they 
would be stepping-stones to the slumbering ambi- 
tion which I bless my gracious Lord He never 
allowed to spring into life. Some were published, 
but I never felt any gratification in seeing them 
in print, as I observed others had. Those unpub- 
lished were of more value ; they were hidden trea- 
sures, because more pains had been expended on 
their preparation. In all these items I trace the 
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hand of Him who had His eye of love on me, 
restraining the fruition of my vain thoughts, and 
guiding me, though I knew it not. 

Years went on. Sorrows and trials, best calcu- 
lated to break the world's power over me, were 
making in the desert a highway for my God. Yes ! 
I had in a way found what I supposed Mr. Nisbet 
meant. I longed to hear his voice again, to remind 
him of his prophecy and his promise that I now 
dared to claim. I had brought him my book, and 
he would publish it, as he said he would. And if 
he had prayed for the foolish, ignorant, self-suffi- 
cient creature (as doubtless he had) in years gone 
by, he might trace some fruit of his prayers, as he 
had done in the case of Captain Trotter.* 

The day after I arrived in London I went to 
the Presbyterian church in Regent Square, of which 
church Mr. Nisbet was an elder, greatly honoured 
and loved. 

An unusual crowd attended, and a strange 
solemnity marked the service. Dr. Hamilton 

* Captain Trotter purchased some books in Berners Street, and 
was about to write his address, when Mr. Nisbet told him he 
knew it weU ; adding, " I have prayed for you ever since you were 
-as high as my table. You and your sister had a young nursery 
.governess, who felt sadly alone in this great metropolis. She was 
a dear child of God, and came to me to teU me of her concern for 
the souls of her little pupils. She was cast down by the charge. I 
felt for her, comforted her, and she was strengthened ; and every 
Saturday she came to my house, and together we prayed for your 
salvation and that of your sister, and I have lived to see the fruit 
which we desired." 
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brought his sermon to an abrupt termination, and 
in deep emotion appealed to his hearers, who knew 
the loss he had sustained, to uphold him with 
their prayers and sympathy. The congregation 
separated silently, noiselessly. As I passed the 
door I inquired of the old verger why the people 
were so sad. He replied, " Do you not know then 
that Mr. Nisbet died last night ? " 

A pang went through my heart as if I had lost 
a friend. He was the only Christian (but one, far 
away from nie) to whom I could look at that 
moment, to whom I would have turned for help 
and encouragement, — and he was gone ! In a 
moment the past came back, I stood before the 
kind old -man as he bade me lay myself and my 
talents on the altar of the everlasting Father. I 
had striven to do so now, — how feebly, how ignor- 
antly, He knew ; how dimly yet I apprehended the 
blessed truth of salvation ! Yes ! it was so, and he 
who would have^ rejoiced was gone. I could not 
publish my poems without his name on the title- 
page ; but I learned, even by that, I was walking 
in sentiment not in grace. But the Lord God 
Omnipotent reigneth. 

But my " Godmother," — what of it ? I con- 
sulted with a friend who knew its history, and that 
of my other writings, and I was advised to remodel 
this and others according to the light that had 
been given me. Contrary to my own judgment, I 
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examined it for this purpose, and I promised to go 
through it with this end in view. 

I pondered over it, and desired to do the Lord's 
will ; but it seemed to me putting new wine into 
old bottles, and that was foolishness, I had found 
Him of whom the prophets spoke ; I scarcely hoped 
to serve Him, but I longed to testify of His grace, 
and go home and rest with Him for ever. 

I took my " Godmother " from its hiding-place 
of years. The hour had come when the Lord had 
need of it. I gathered together all on which I had 
spent my precious time for that which was not 
bread, and my labour for that which had not satis- 
fied me, — weary now of its very vanity, I longed 
to leave all and follow Jesus, little comprehending 
what to "leave all" included. It was a solemn 
time to me. I seemed to stand alone with God. 
Many a thing is laid on the altar for acceptance, 
and the heart that lays it there receives it back 
again ; but this was to be consumed. I deliberately 
tore up chapter after chapter and laid it on the 
smouldering embers. Once only I paused, when, 
like Judas, the thought struck me they might have 
been sold for somewhat and given to the poor. The 
God of the whole earth, who accepts the meanest 
offering of His children, accepted mine. A calm 
persuasion that I was doing His will came over me 
with a power I had never felt before. Other works 
followed ; some in print, some in proof, and some 
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of the hidden treasures oil which I had so often 
laboured. It was one of those transactions between 
the soul and God which sometimes catches a gleam 
of that which shall be ; faint and evanescent it may 
be, yet a foreshadowing of that which shall come 
hereafter. Jesus only. What is anything worth 
but to tell of the Saviour of sinners, the Friend 
that sticketh closer than a brother, — to proclaim 
to those who knew Him not, of His love, and His 
beauty, and His grace ? For this I desired to live 
in that hour. How little have I fulfilled the 
promise ! but, like Jacob, I return to Bethel, with 
his Bethel promise. I am unfaithful, but He is 
faithful ! What He has said, that will He do ; and 
what He has promised that will He perform ! 
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CHAPTEE II. 

LIVING WATER, 

• " He will be very gracious unto thee at the voice of thy cry ; 
when He shall hear it, He will answer thee." — Isai. xxx. 19. 

" The multitude wondered, when they saw the dumb to speak, 
the maimed to be whole, the lame to walk and the blind to see : 
and they glorified the God of Israel." — Matt. xv. 31. 

" Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching daily at my gates, 
waiting at the posts of my doors / " — Prov. viii. 34. 

DYING Christian gazed in tender love 
upon her nine children surrounding her 
bed ; some were hopefully converted, and 
others still far from God. 

" My children ! " she said, as the mother-love 
beamed in her face, already shadowed by the Angel 
of death — " my children ! I have not a thousand 
pounds to leave you, but I have thousands of 
prayers laid up for you before the Lord." 

" God is not mocked : for whatsoever a man sow- 
eth, that shall he also reap." She looked on from 
the things which are seen, to "the things which are 
not seen and are eternal ! 

" Prove me herewith," remains for us ; and if not 
by sight, then by faith, we shall see the glory of God. 
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Why do we slight His Fatherly injunction, when 
our only help is in the living God ? Why do we 
distrust and thus cast dishonour on the Holy One 
of Israel, the Great I AM? " Call upon Me," He 
repeats ; " ask," " seek," " knock." Why are yon 
listless, as if it were of no use to ask and seek and 
knock ? Why are you mourning over your wretch- 
edness and little grace, when He longs to give 
abundantly, and cries, " Open thy mouth wide, and 
I will fill it " ? 

Prayer is a great fact. Men may philosophise, 
argue, scorn, and deny its efficacy: but there it 
stands with its rich promises in the Covenant of 
grace ; it glows like a pillar of light in our own 
lives, and visibly in the lives of others. It is a 
trophy of the Saviour's triumph (John xvi. 24), 
vested in the hand and heart of the believer, whose 
strength is in the Lord Jesus Christ, the Power of 
God, and the Wisdom of God. 

Why do we see so little result from this hallowed 
power committed to a child of the dust, an heir of 
glory, when its exercise involves untold influences? 

Wonderful to reply, — from the unbelief of Chris- 
tians, to whom have been allotted the positions of 
prince and priest (1 Peter ii. 9); to whom has been 
entrusted the golden key of the treasury of heaven 
(John xv. 7), with a thousand promises to encou- 
rage the timid soul to enter into the presence- 
chamber with his petition. Yet with aching heart 
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he often stands without, not knowing if the thing 
he desires is according to the mind of God, not 
seeking for spiritual intelligence, which would 
strengthen him to ask and receive. " The Lord is 
at hand. Be careful for nothing ; but in everything, 
by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving, let 
your requests be made known unto God. And the 
peace of God, which passeth all understanding, shall 
keep your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus." 
(Phil. iv. 5, 6, 7.) The faith that pleads must wait 
in faith ; for He who caused the east wind to blow, 
by His power can bring the south wind. 

Perhaps the suppliant is weary of waiting ; he 
has cried once, twice, thrice, to the Lord, and then, 
faint-hearted and afraid, his hands become slack, as 
if it were in vain to wait upon the Lord God any 
longer (2 Kings xiii. 19). To receive the fulness of 
his prayer, he should have knocked six, seven, nay, 
seventy times, if need be; knocked according to 
his need, and the faithfulness of Him to whom he 
had made known his request. " For Christ is not 
entered into the holy places made with hands, 
which are the figures of the true ; but into heaven 
itself, now to appear in the presence of God for us" 
(Heb. ix. 24), 

Persevering prayer is the fruit of faith and 
patience. If we consider God's ways with us afore- 
time, we shall not be discouraged when the answer 
tarries, to teach us that this very perseverance is to 
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nourish the hidden life. " But if we hope for that 
we see not, then do we with patience wait for it " 
(Kom. viii. 25). 

We are prone to dwell on the external trials of 
our natural life, as if a citizen of heaven were to be 
exempt from them, forgetting that we are appointed 
thereunto (1 Thess. iii. 3). By the exercise oL faith 
which they involve, we are led to realise the posi- 
tion of the worshipper within the veil, where the 
Great High-Priest stands to plead for and to judge 
His people (Isa. iii. 13). 

We cannot fathom God's purposes ; but we may 
and should seek Him in the circumstances that so 
often rise like battlements against us, in the way 
of service and testimony into which we have been 
guided by Him. " Now the just shall live by faith : 
but if any man draw back, my soul shall have no 
pleasure in him" (Heb. x. 38). 

Patience (the least sought and least cultivated 
fruit of the Holy Spirit) manifests by its presence 
that the soil that the husbandman is tilling is 
neither barren nor unfruitful. Let any one gather 
up the injunctions and promises linked with this 
heavenly grace, and he will assuredly more ardently 
desire the quiet confidence that springs from the 
root of faith ; for " the trying of your faith worketh 
patience" (Jas. i. 3) ; and "by faith and patience 
we inherit the promises." 

How shall we define prayer ? Where shall we 
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limit it ? As to where it begins or where it ends, 
or what shall be its results, what is too high or 
what is too mean for a subject of prayer ? If the 
aspirations after a deeper knowledge of Christ 
Himself be prayer ; if all the desires for the glory 
of God, enfolded in our longings for others to par- 
take of the treasures laid up in Christ Jesus, be 
prayer ; if the yearning to serve Him better in His 
sanctuary, and the craving of the soul for deeper, 
closer, more intimate communion with Him, be 
prayer,— then prayer is the most important of all 
services, the most heavenly of all occupations, the 
truest preparation for the endless life. The service 
here may be unseen of men save by its effects ; yet 
it is a perpetual testimony by its influence, and a 
marvel to principalities and powers, of the mystery 
of the Cross. The Great Adversary watches for 
the soul that becomes strange to the mercy-seat, 

and 

" Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees." 

The unbelief of Christians as to the efficacy and 
necessity of prayer is one of the marvels of this 
age of religious ceremonial. Any one may gain a 
hearing with idle Christians ; men will listen to 
sermons or addresses by the hour who will not 
spend the time alone before the mercy-seat them- 
selves. The object of the Enemy is to prevent this. 
If no other snare succeeds, he will fill the mind 
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with abstruse questions, that have no bearing on 
salvation, no influence to induce continual com- 
munion with the Lord ; or he will weary the body 
with what he suggests is work for the Lord, but 
which is nothing more than nature's energy, so that 
the jaded frame, acting on the nerves, throws the 
shadow of despondency on its heavenly enjoyment 
of prayer and praise. This is Satan's masterpiece. 
Then, when prayer is no longer possible, the Enemy 
comes down upon the sad, bewildered heart, taunt- 
ing it with remembered transgressions, drawing the 
unwary foot to Sinai. Thus precious hours, which 
might have been records of the grace and goodness 
and glory of God, are swallowed up in self-retro- 
spection. For the God that Satan sets before us is 
an austere master, — a jealous God, a righteous and 
implacable judge ; and beneath the terrors of the 
law we forget that the Father gave His beloved 
Son to die for one who now cries in despairing 
grief, as if there were no God in Zion, " The Lord 
hath forsaken me, and my God hath forgotten me." 
Nay, hath not He declared in ancient days, and 
does not He repeat to-day, " Can a woman forget 
her sucking child, that she should not have com- 
passion on the son of her womb ? yea, they may 
forget, yet will I not forget thee. Behold, I have 
graven thee upon the palms of my hands." 

" When the enemy shall come in like a flood, the 
Spirit of the Lord shall lift up a standard against 
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him," " for the blood of Jesus ' Christ His Son 
cleanse th us from all sin " (i John i. 5). 

In one of my city sojourns, I met a dear, aged 
missionary, who for many years had served the 
Lord in the burning clime of Africa. Toil and 
sickness had incapacitated her for further service in 
the mission-field, and she had returned to await the 
Lord's home-call in the land of her birth. She was 
a prayerful and a praiseful Christian, and great was 
my enjoyment to commune with her. She longed 
for and eagerly sought some quiet country retreat, 
where she could enjoy repose in her latter days. I 
left the city where we had met, never expecting to 
see her again on earth. 

Two years had elapsed, and I returned to the 
same neighbourhood. Friends I had recently made 
having invited me to accompany them into the 
country, where they had business to transact, they 
proposed leaving me for a few hours on the out- 
skirts of the village, at a house where a few inmates 
were received for change of air, free of rent charge ; 
and amongst them was a missionary whom they 
thought I should like to meet. From their de- 
scription, I had no doubt of finding, to my infinite 
refreshment, my unforgotten sister in the Lord. 

The carriage left me at the garden gate, and I 
loitered in the old-fashioned garden among the 
herbs and flowers, fragrant in the glowing sun of an 
autumn afternoon. The fruit trees were bending 
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with their luxuriant burdeus, and the vine trellis 
formed a shadowed walk to the ancient well. As 
I walked slowly along the paved terrace to the 
house, I rejoiced in the peaceable habitation and 
quiet resting-place which God's dear servant had 
found at last. 

I entered, and the first door at which I knocked 
was that of her of whom I was in search. It was 
a large pleasant chamber, with two aspects: one 
looking on the garden, the other on the whiten- 
ing harvest-fields, flanked by pine-covered hills, 
which, with the scattered villages, made a cheerful 
prospect. 

All was bright except the face of the dear in- 
mate : her pale and haggard countenance betokened 
the distress within ; but when, with an exclamation 
of delight, she recognised her visitor, the shadows 
passed away, and praise (which was the prominent 
feature of her spiritual life) burst forth anew. 

Oh, how she thanked the Lord for guiding me 
there just then! She held my hands in her own,- as 
if she feared to lose me; she told over the conflicts 
which had been her portion since she entered that 
quiet abode, — deeper and sharper this week than 
before. The pleasant retreat and the sweet country 
stillness only seemed to have formed a broader 
v battle-field for the Enemy to assault her; and she, 
who had lived and taught the sweet liberty of love, 
was being ground down under the terror of the 
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Law. Sin after sin arose before her, though long 
since repented of and forgiven ; the failures of her 
life, and the blunders in her service, from youth to 
old age, stood forth in terrible distinctness. The 
Fountain opened in the house of David to her be- 
wildered sight presented to her no cleansing, the 
promises of God no consolation. 

The sword of the Spirit seemed to fail in her 
faltering hand; Satan stood by to accuse, continu- 
ously reading over her transgressions to her sinking 
heart : yet that feeble woman's cry was not unheard, 
though Be who could have ended the conflict in a 
moment would triumph again in His weak but 
precious trophy, by giving her the victory. 

Like a trumpet voice rang through her prostrate 
soul, " Point him to Calvary." " The blood of Jesus 
Christ cleanseth from all sin." 

Like a benighted traveller, who has watched for 
the first faint streak of dawn in the east, hope rose 
within her ; the God of her hope was at hand ; and 
with a power that set her free, she exclaimed — 

" Yes ! all these sins have I committed, and 
many more that thou knowest not. Go ! behold 
them at Calvary." 

" And there was a great calm." Not for long, 
however, could she say, " It is peace." In a few 
days the conflict was renewed. The same Enemy 
who met our Divine Forerunner in the wilderness, 
who carried Him to the pinnacle of the Temple in 
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the Holy City, who tempted Hiin on the mountain, 
was now again to prove the truth of the written 
Word, that the heel of the Man should bruise the 
serpent's head (Gen. iii. 1 5 ; 1 Cor. xv. 27). 

One word, only one, responded to the fierce 
accusations of Satan : " Golgotha." It was enough. 
" By every word that proceedeth out of the mouth 
of God shall man live ! " The mighty debt was 
thus paid by the mighty Love that poured out the 
blood (which is the Life) for the sinner. Worn in 
body, sleepless, exhausted, as one whom the Evil 
One had rent, for the third time the conflict was 
renewed, when, surely sent of God, I crossed the 
threshold, and at the cry of joy and praise that 
welcomed me as such, the devil departed "for a 
season." 

The anguish passed from the wan, careworn face, 
and while we talked together of all these things 
that had happened since we had met, Jesus Him- 
self drew nigh, and our hearts burned within us. 
She received me as one sent of Him who once, 
" sorrowful and very heavy," in His own lone night 
watch in the garden, knew how sweet is 'human 
sympathy, which He lacked for our sakes, that He 
might enter into all our sorrows as the "Man of 
Sorrows," feel our loneliness by His own desolation, 
and, tempted even as we are, yet without sin, be- 
come acquainted with all our griefs. Thus we 
learn the fellowship of His sufferings. Later in 
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the year I had a letter from my dear missionary. 
She told me she had left the country where she 
thought to enjoy so much of the presence of the 
Lord. Another door was open for her where she 
could still serve. Her song of praise, awhile inter- 
rupted, was renewed to the encouragement of 
many. 

How often do we think that certain positions 
would kindle our cold hearts to serve more accept- 
ably the God of grace ; that if we were otherwhere 
than in the place He had chosen for us, we should 
love Him more ardently and worship Him more 
fervently ! Emotional delight in the Creator of this 
beautiful earth is not enduring. The roaring cataract 
in the morning sunshine, the starry heavens, or the 
lofty mountains, may elevate the mind for a time, 
but clouds of earth will obscure the beauty ; while 
the eye of faith, resting on Jesus only, will find a 
glory in the meanest thing that we can bring to 
His feet. He who has chosen our habitation for us, 
knows the trials and temptations which belong to 
it. In His light we shall see light, and the meanest 
service will thus become a hallowed offering. 

" Herein is my Father glorified, that ye bear 
much fruit; so shall ye be My disciples." When 
the vintage is over, it will matter little if the fruit 
ripened on a barren hill or in a fruitful plain, on a 
cottage trellis or an orchard bower, save in the lesson 
of its life, so full of instruction to those ^rY& saxi. 
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read the care of the heavenly Husbandman over the 
vine of His right-hand planting. 

To believe in the unchanging love of God is one 
of the weapons of the warfare of faith, more especi- 
ally needful for persevering prayer. " Blessed are 
all they that wait for Him." The believer will hold 
every petition on the basis of subjection : " If it 
be Thy will — Thy will be done." If it is granted 
palpably, we may see that what we have desired is 
given, but it may be given, although the form of the 
prayer is denied. Anyway there is an answer from 
the Lord ; for if it is not given, He answers still, 
" It is not for my glory ; it is not well, my child." 
(i John v. 14, 15.) The mighty transaction in- 
volved in that mysterious vigil of Gethsemane, " If 
it be possible, let this cup pass from Me" was the 
most perfect form of subject prayer, from the 
Perfect Servant. For the glory of our redemption, 
it was not possible. And for us to-day there are 
requests that, however expedient to our view, yet 
contain in themselves that which we know not, and 
involve consequences hidden from all but that All- 
seeing Eye that beholds the end from the beginning. 
To grant it would be to detract from that which is 
always nearest to the heart of the believer — the 
glory of the Father, the prosperity of his own 
soul! 

If He answer not at once, it may be to increase 
the faith of the suppliant, whose former petition 
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may have been "Increase my faith." The Holy 
Spirit in that silence may bring to mind the gracious 
character of the God with whom we have to plead. 
We have expected the answer in some form of our 
own imagining — any way rather than in patient 
waiting ; or the delay may be to bring in a greater 
amount of blessing. "Unless ye see signs and 
wonders ye will not believe." 

Again, one complains of unanswered prayer. It 
may be that you have asked for deeper knowledge 
of Himself, and special grace you needed, and there 
comes a flood of trials, each one sharper than the 
other; and when He whom we desire to know 
better is hidden from our eyes, it is hard to believe 
that faith is thus being strengthened for the " after- 
wards " of the coming harvest. " All things work 
together for good to them that love God." Be 
patient! they are often a long time working together, 
but God has said it, and it must be so as He has 
said ; " for the word of the Lord is right, and all 
His works are done in truth " (Ps. xxxiii. 4). 

If we are often at the Throne of Grace, we are 
in the line of gracious things, and some of them 
must be ours. 

There are many eloquent prayers that have no 
felt need expressed, no real desire of the heart for 
that which the lips utter — because it seemed a 
duty to pray for it. Often we are taught this b^ 
some urgent necessity, which drives ua to owx Vt^^ 
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with " Lord, help, or I perish ! " which brings the 
Lord now as ever to help and save. 

I remember a time of coldness and deadness of 
heart. I could not trace whence it sprang, but it 
was sufficient that I lost the joy of carrying the 
burdens laid on me to the only One who could bear 
them. So my service was a joyless one, and I missed 
the blessing of sharing my days' changing lights and 
shadows with Him who had been my strength and 
my song. I could not remain long in such a dreary 
land. But how was I to attain anything better? 
Attain, indeed ! I possessed nothing apart from 
Him. My need was my plea, and very faintly 
pleaded. I could only cast my cold, lifeless heart 
on Him who had first given it life, and entreat Him 
quickly to enliven it. 

It was the eve of my departure from London, 
under circumstances that necessitated my taking a 
certain train. I went to pay a farewell visit to a 
friend near Kensington Gardens, and took a Park 
chair in the evening for my retura The chair-man 
carelessly struck the wheel against the trunk of 
a tree, and it broke. I escaped unhurt, but my 
leather bag, with its contents, lay scattered in the 
long grass. We gathered the articles together as 
well as the deepening twilight would allow, not 
without some distrustful fears on my part that some 
might be missing. 

Had I been as in days past, I should have sought 



LIVING WATER. 5 3 

the Lord before I left the spot, that nothing should 
be lost; but I contented myself with rejoicing that' 
I had sustained no bodily injury, and returned to 
my lodging to make preparation for my next day's 
journey. 

But my keys ! where were they ? Not one or 
two, but all! Everything was locked, from my 
portmanteau to my writing-case. I sought them in 
my bag. I searched every pocket. I felt assured 
that they were there. I searched in vain. No 
keys! 

Then began to roll over me the helpless misery 
of one who could not say in the old familiar secu- 
rity of sympathy and love, " Help, Lord ! " Thus 
passed hours in the search ; but now with my great 
need came forth a cry of exceeding distress to the 
very present God. The icy cobweb that seemed to 
have entwined my heart was broken, I had cast my 
care on Him. But my keys were not seen. Worn 
out in body, and weary in mind, I threw myself on 
my bed ; and prayed the Lord for sleep, to prepare 
me for my journey, and in faith asked Him to send 
me my lost keys when I awoke, for He could see 
them. 

I slept a deep sleep, and when I awoke it was 
made known to me, as distinctly as I have often 
received such communications, that the lost keys 
were in the bag. For a moment I feared a delusion : 
I had so carefully searched it, I argued, that if there 
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I must have found them ; but the word came, " Their 
eyes were holden," and I followed blindly. Within 
the thick leather lining of the bag the keys were 
closely thrust, from the force with which the chair 
had fallen. Ah ! then I knew why my keys were 
lost ! My soul sprang up like a lark in the summer 
sky with its song of praise, and I praised Him for 
the prayer feebly prayed, but still the prayer of 
faith, trusting in Him alone for grace for my grace- 
less heart. He had led me by the right way to 
learn another lesson of His love. 

Like dew on the drooping plant, 

Like the prisoned bird set free, 
Like summer after the winter's day, 

Was the smile of His love on me. 
As the sunshine's golden glow 

On the ruddy, vine-clad hill, 
Brightens the pebbles of the brook, 

'Tis His same sunshine still. 

It floods the ocean's breast, 

Spreads o'er the flowery mead, 
Kisses the tall pine's verdant crest, 

And bathes the river's reed. 
Naught is too mean, too low, 

For God to cheer and bless ; 
His storm and sun, His drought and dew, 

All bring forth fruitfulness. 

When we read that Israel hearkened not to the 
message of the Lord by Moses, a message so full of 
promise and power that we marvel at their unbe- 
lief, we forget our own unbelief. Though He has 
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done so many miracles before us, how little do we 
expect Him to do all He has promised, all we desire, 
all He is able ! Yet the least groan of His people 
is felt by Him, and His loving heart is continually 
moved by the sighs and tears of His afflicted ones. 

The heart of Israel was bowed down under an 
increased and overwhelming burden, and they heark- 
ened not, from anguish of heart and cruel bondage. 
The Lord, merciful and gracious, does not reproach 
them for their murmurings, for at that time they 
had had no experience of His power and His faith- 
fulness; but pitifully declares, "I have heard the 
groaning of the children of Israel, whom the Egyp- 
tians keep in bondage : and I have remembered My 
covenant." He is the same to-day and for ever. 

When Hezekiah wept sore and prayed for life, 
the Lord answers him, " I have heard thy prayer, I 
have seen thy tears, I will heal thee" (2 Kings xx. 5). 
He will be very gracious at the voice of your cry ; 
when He hears He will answer you. When have 
you sought His face in vain ? Everywhere in His 
holy Word we trace His grace and goodness towards 
those whom He had delivered, who had yet " pro- 
voked Him by their counsel, and were brought low 
for .their iniquity;" nevertheless "He regarded their 
affliction when He heard their cry, and He remem- 
bered for them His covenant, and repented according 
to the multitude of His mercies" (Ps. cvi. 45). 

He is ever waiting to be gracious, delighting in 
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mercy, taking pleasure in the prosperity of His 
servants. 

When David tuned his harp to tell of the good- 
ness of the Lord to the unthankful and rebellious, 
he declared Him " nigh to all them that call upon 
Him in truth. He will fulfil the desire of them 
that fear Him : He also will hear their cry, and 
will save them" (Ps. cxlv. 18, 19). David, re- 
membering the catalogue of mercies shown to the 
people of Israel, could gather spoil out of his own 
rich experience, "In my distress I cried unto the 
Lord, and He heard me " (Ps. cxxiv.) If you place 
yourself in the position of blessing, you must be 
blest. If you have sought light, help, counsel — 
believe, and you shall have it. But if you leave 
the Throne of Grace, and the means of grace, with 
the natural satisfaction that you have done a good 
work, rather than that you have received — whether 
it be counsel, guidance, reproof, or whatsoever you 
needed — you will find that you have lost, not gained; 
lost your time, your strength, and often, in the end, 
your peace. We are there to receive, out of that 
fulness that waits to give. When we remember 
that every prayer is heard and considered, we shall 
be often led to scrutinise the form of our petitions, 
and what prayer really is. It is the heart's desire 
that rests on Almighty love to grant^-on Omnipo- 
tence alone to give. 

Prayer may have been eloquent, yet have had 
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no real need expressed, and therefore we have seen 
no practical result. The momentary satisfaction of 
having spoken words with ease and fluency will 
fade away as the petitioner returns into more prac- 
tical life ; and instead of watching unto prayer, and 
working out by heavenly wisdom what the lips 
requested, the momentary content of having per- 
formed a duty will have passed as the morning 
cloud, and as the early dew it goeth away. 

The need of our daily extremities to bring us 
face to face with Omnipotence will be more and 
more evident to those who seek to walk intelli- 
gently with the Lord. If the soul would grow in 
knowledge of Him, it must be constantly at the 
Source of Life. If we would know the Lord God 
Almighty, who brought us out of the land of Egypt, 
we must wait on Him to reveal Himself to us, and 
not set the form and manner of that revelation in 
our reason or imagination. " Then shalt thou under- 
stand the fear of the Lord, and find the knowledge 
of God. For the Lord giveth wisdom : out of His 
mouth cometh knowledge and understanding. He 
layeth up sound wisdom for the righteous : He is a 
buckler to them that walk uprightly. He pre- 
serveth the way of His saints" (Prov. ii. 5-8). 
Surely He is more ready to give than we to receive. 
Wherefore, then, should there be any doubt that the 
grace ordained shall be given ? Will He withhold 
one good thing from His waiting people, who only 
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rely on His faithfulness for blessing? He ever 
liveth to make intercession for ns ; and while the 
tempted, troubled heart sinks in its effort to rise to 
God, like a dove beaten in a storm, there sounds 
through the heavenly atmosphere, could we but 
catch the echo, " / have prayed for thed" Let all 
the earth keep silence before Him. 

There is no promise as to the time or manner 
in which prayer is to be answered. He has said, 
" Call upon Me and I will answer thee." We can- 
not count the cost, nor measure that which has no 
measure — the love and power of God. Well may 
He have said to the disciples who would partake 
of His cup, " Ye know not what ye ask." 

I was in prayer with a dear friend in the Lord, 
and I trembled at her passionate supplication that 
God would renew His work in her soul and give 
her of the grace she sought, at any cost. While I 
knelt there I felt the Lord had heard, and my soul 
received a foretaste of the cross that was on its way, 
unseen by human eyes, to bring an answer she little 
looked for. Not only that day, but many times, I 
was drawn to the feet of the Lord in anguish of 
spirit for her, without knowing wherefore. 

I communicated to her something of what I felt ; 
but the transmission of this interior sensibility, 
depending on sympathy, cannot be communicated. 
Then I wrote to her on the subject. She answered 
that there was nothing to account for it, and when 
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I saw her again she was full of active service for 
the Lord. The shadow on my soul had not reached 
her. She dwelt on the success of much she was 
engaged in, believing it an answer to her prayer, 
and only slightly glancing at my trouble for her as 
imaginative. 

Suddenly there swept over her the deepest trial 
of her life. An only and beloved sister, the partner 
in her work, the companion of her joys and sorrows, 
was smitten down under circumstances the most 
appalling ; and the soul which had been crying for 
a knowledge of God's will and grace at any price 
could not read, through the anguish of a broken 
heart, the answer to the prayer which had not 
counted the cost. Oh, well might the Holy One, 
whose eye seeth every secret thing, and beholds the 
future we could not look upon and live, say, " Ye 
know not what ye ask." 

Although at a long distance from them, and 
knowing nothing of the close of the earthly life of the 
sufferer, it was given me to share the grief of the 
mourner in a peculiar manner, and it was also 
granted me to partake yet more remarkably of 
the joy of the departing one. 

I was on the eve of a journey. I awoke from a 
brief, troubled slumber, with the words impressed 
on my mind, " This day ye shall cross over the 
Jordan ; " and again, " When ye are come to the 
brink of the waters of Jordan, ye shall stand still 
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in Jordan." All day long I seemed to feel death 
near me, and through my long railway journey I 
expected some accident for which I had been pre- 
pared. 

I arrived at my destination late in the afternoon, 
and retired early to my room, but not to sleep. 
Hour by hour tolled forth from the old tower near 
the house ; I waited for I knew not what. But this 
spiritual sense of the overshadowing of the presence 
of the Holy One deepened ; and as it deepened, I 
marvelled if indeed I was about to cross the boun- 
dary into my home of many mansions. 

Then rang through my soul, distinct and clear, 
" At midnight I will arise and give thanks." Ac- 
cordingly, when the midnight hour sounded forth 
from the belfry, I arose to praise. 

From that hour until dawn there was given me 
such a reality of bliss unutterable and full of glory, 
such a consciousness of angelic guardianship, such 
depths of peace and rest and freedom, as I have 
seldom or never known except in slumber. This 
continued until the morning. It was a watch-night 
indeed ! Even so might Elisha have felt as Elijah 
mounted his fiery chariot and passed from the clouds 
of earth into the glorious city of his God ! 

Surely, by the wondrous law of compensation, I 
had tasted of the shadow of death, that I might 
also realise something of that heavenly journey, — 
not by hearsay, but experimentally tell of those 
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joys reserved for the children of the Kingdom, the 
ransomed heirs of glory. 

At six o'clock the freed spirit had departed. The 
long, fatiguing journey, my lonely dwelling-place, 
the past hours of sorrow and pain, all were as 
nothing. The very air of heaven seemed to have 
renewed my strength, and deep, silent peace followed 
the hour when the weary one passed from the 
furnace into the presence of the King. I turned 
to my Bible for a text, and my eyes fell on Eev. 
xxii. 6. The following day brought a brief note 
from her sister giving me the hour of her departure, 
and commencing with one word, " Praise! 9 

It may be asked why was this joy and sorrow 
given me to share so acutely, and in such a peculiar 
way? Ah! we know not why, but "many such 
things are with Him." Yet God can reveal even 
this unto us. What we know not now we shall 
know hereafter. " He revealeth the deep and secret 
things : He knoweth what is in the darkness, and 
the light dwelleth with Him" (Dan. ii. 22). 

Perhaps the action of the Spirit through our 
prayers on the heart of another is one of the most 
convincing effects of what prayer can do, without 
either word spoken or written. 

A Christian lady, suffering and very infirm, con- 
ceived a great affection for me, though we had 
never met ; she was often used in blessing to me, 
by lending my poems widely among tii* arcro^sk 
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and weary, in the extensive neighbourhood in which 
she had a large circle of friends. I longed to be 
helpful to her, but had no clear way to do what 
I desired. 

She suffered from great depression of spirits, and 
could not enter into the joy of the Lord, or the 
full enjoyment of His presence ; and this not from 
ignorance of the glorious freedom the Lord accords 
His people, not from a lack of knowledge of His 
sufficiency, but from bodily infirmity of a peculiar 
nature. She waited for her joy, when she should 
behold the King in His beauty. We had never 
met. A long distance separated us. I was shut 
out from all Christian intercourse and testimony, yet 
enjoyed, by His gracious will, the joyful realisation 
of Him whom I had found as a " shadow of a great 
rock in a weary land." 

One Sunday this lady was much on my mind ; 
we were alike shut up to God. Suddenly I was 
led to pray for her to share the joy that thrilled 
my being. He had Himself opened to me the 
Scriptures. I could not share with any the manna 
that fed me; but I could share the joy, and I 
asked for her to partake of it. For many others 
my heart was drawn out, for counsel and help and 
blessing ; but for none other could I ask this gift 
of joyful praise. I felt richer for giving, and 
stronger for working. But when the evening fell, 
the enemy came in like a flood. The joy in the 
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Lord was of the Lord, but I could no longer rejoice. 
My heart, overrunning with praise, became full of 
doubt as to whether I had really prayed at all for 
my poor sad friend. I became faithless and unbe- 
lieving ; and the morning that had broken without 
clouds went down with a comprehension of what 
spiritual depression really meant, for experimentally 
I knew little of it. 

The following evening brought me a letter dated 
from the very hour my conflict and depression 
began. It ran thus : " Beloved Sister, — Surely you 
have been praying for me this morning. I am 
relieved entirely of my pain and pressure, and my 
joy is so great that I have been singing hymns of 
praise all day in my bed. I could not contain my 
happiness." She had a remarkably sweet voice, 
and of wonderful power. Surely the strains must 
have reached some weary heart. We know that it 
was a glad offering to .the God of Bethel. Satan 
had watched to destroy my strength ; but the eye 
of Him who never slumbers nor sleeps watched too. 
Oh, what a Lord we serve ! Our covenant-keeping 
God is faithful who promised. 

I needed nothing more to give me the certainty 
that all my prayers had been accepted. Thus the 
pitiful and tender Father sends His messengers with 
the oil and the wine to His fainting followers. 

How weak is the foolish heart to listen to the 
voice of the enemy, instead of returning to the written 
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Word, however disinclined, where some new view 
of the covenant of grace may be brought forth to 
meet each attack of Satan, if we persevere in the 
strength of the Conqueror! In David's earliest 
combat he slew the giant, but later the son of one 
of the giants thought to slay him with a new sword ; 
but not even a new sword could harm the man that 
God protected. 

Perhaps this sudden shadow and depression taught 
me the blessed privilege of remembering my poor 
friend, and the joy that her brief note carried to me 
was the return of prayer into my own bosom. 

" Whoso is wise and will observe these things, 
even they shall understand the loving-kindness of 
the Lord," the praise of one made joy for twain. 
But we are too dull of hearing! Had she not 
shared her joy with me, how great would have been 
my loss ! 

Some in extremity ask prayer from prayerful 
friends, who share the burden, but never partake 
of the praise when the burden has been removed ; 
so thus the name of the Lord is not magnified, 
nor the souls that shared the watch edified or 
refreshed. 

One requests prayer for more of the Holy Spirit, 
yet does not put himself in the position to receive 
it. He is indulging in malice, unkindness, or 
worldliness. There is often a kind of Popish 
superstition mingling with requests for prayer; as 
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if the work in the soul could be effected by a 
fellow-man, and he put not a finger to the burden, 
while the responsibility is thrown off his own 
shoulders, — not taking into account that God, whose 
name is Love, is also a righteous God. 

In regard to prayer for others and with others, 
we need more preparation than we often give. 
When the heart is moved by pity and sympathy, it 
seems to enter on the service without waiting on 
the Lord; and nature's fruit, even of pity and 
sympathy, without the Spirit, has no value within 
the veil. It is possible that without this you may 
wound where He would heal, and soothe when He 
is waking the soul to discipline. Those who have 
passed this way comprehend these hours of lassi- 
tude and exhaustion when the soul shrinks from 
the well-meant but distressing machinery so often 
used in visitations of the sick and afflicted. 

He who knows what the heart needs, can alone 
give the word, and enable you to console or 
strengthen, sometimes in one way and sometimes 
in another. Eehoboam " did evil, because he pre- 
pared not his heart to seek the Lord" (2 Chron. 
xiL 14). And "Jotham became mighty, because 
he prepared his ways before the Lord" (2 Chron. 
xxvii. 6). 

I was ill in a strange place, and many hearts 
were moved with kindness toward me, and wished 

E 
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to minister to me. Among my visitors was a 
young pastor, who seemed to understand my needs 
better than others. He would pray for a few 
minutes, or tell me some news of blessing, or repeat 
or read a few verses, and go softly away, leaving 
me refreshed and thankful. When I was better I 
inquired of him, " Where did you learn such short 
prayers ? Have you ever been very ill ? " " Yes, 
indeed," he replied with a smile ; " and it was in 
my own sickness that I learned their value. Some 
of my dear brethren visited me; they prayed for 
the church, and the state, and the heathen, and 
foreign and home missions, &c. ; and by the time 
they had arrived at my case, I was generally 
fainting, and could not hear a word they said, or 
remember anything they had been praying for." 
Few that I have known equalled him in his 
ministry to the sick. His gentleness and quick 
sympathy had been experimentally exercised by 
his own need. "He that waiteth on his Master 
shall be honoured ; " and he waited, and the Lord 
honoured him by using him and blessing him. 

" Seeing, then, that we have a great High Priest, 
that is passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of 
God, let us hold fast our profession. For we have 
not an High Priest which cannot be touched with 
the feeling of our infirmities ; but was in all points 
tempted like as we are, yet without sin. Let us 
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therefore come boldly unto the Throne of Grace, 
that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to help 
in time of need" (Heb. iv. 14-16). 

The most ordinary occasions of daily life are 
channels of communication with God, and offer a 
wide field for prayer. When His presence is 
obscured, or when we are not realising where our 
wisdom and strength are laid up, daily cares often 
become more distressing than great sorrows. Even 
supposing that you do not receive any answer to 
your ejaculatory prayer according to your mind, 
yet if you have cast your care on Him whose eye is 
on all His works, you will have received blessing, 
for His sympathy and love are with you. The 
very act of acknowledging Him will nourish the 
inner life, so quickly disturbed by the world's strife 
and snares. 

Meanwhile there are seasons that demand sus- 
tained prayer, when we need special counsel and 
direction, when the accuser of the brethren stands 
by to resist our approach to the Throne of Grace ; 
and when you rise from your knees, Satan tempts 
you to believe that you have gained nothing from 
your prayers and tears. 

Let not the Evil One wrest from you your praise 
for prayer answered, nor seduce you to believe that 
you would have arrived at the same results if you 
had not prayed, or that it has only been granted to 
some one who has interceded more fervei&Vj Wi*sl 
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yourself ; for this puts the glory on man, and not 
on the finished work and intercession of Christ. 
Do not entertain doubt: it is an evil spirit who 
will quickly take to himself seven other spirits 
more wicked than himself. If you have believed 
in the faithfulness of God, and appealed to Him 
alone to grant the petition you laid before Him, then 
believe that this faithful God has given it, and 
praise. Have faith to believe what your prayers 
have wrought. " The dead praise not the Lord ! " 
u The living shall praise Thee, as I do this day." 

Such a season I recall when seeking the solution 
of one of the deepest mysteries of my life, that 
affected my own way, and my peace, and my 
understanding of the Lord's will. I knew the un- 
ravelling of it must come from Himself ; I could 
only go to Him who knoweth all things and can do 
all things, and, like Daniel, wait before Him. 

Before I rose from my knees the hour struck 
that called me elsewhere. I had gained no light 
on the matter, but I had been enabled to cast my 
burden on the Lord, and was content to wait for 
what I asked, until I entered into the kingdom of 
my Father. But as I rose, I realised with a clear- 
ness most terrible the taunt of the enemy, " What 
have you gained by your long prayer for that which 
you can never receive ? " 

I confess I was startled, the suggestion swept 
over my soul with such a withering, Satanic power ; 
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but I remained still, and after a struggle I was 
able to say, " I have received faith to wait until all 
mysteries shall be revealed ; I have left it all with 
Jesus." It seemed to impart confidence and peace 
to my soul as I repeated the words aloud. The 
Lord is oftentimes more honoured by the faith that 
waits and trusts Him because He is faithful, than 
even by the exulting praise that grasps the imme- 
diate reply to our petition. 

A few hours later a letter was placed in my 
hand which fully answered my prayer, and as im- 
possible for me to have expected as it was possible 
for God to give. The writer could not comprehend, 
neither was it given to any but myself to under- 
stand, what my prayer had wrought, or in what 
form He had replied to my wrestling supplication. 

So out of all my griefs there grew 
The strength and joy to praise anew. 

Soiils knit in the bonds of heavenly love and 
sympathy may deepen our joys and lighten our 
sorrows, and by hearty counsel assist us to compre- 
hend the way of the Lord, if they themselves have 
travelled the same path. But there are sorrows 
too deep for even a brother's hand to touch, and 
mysteries that only Daniel's God can solve ; keep 
such for " Jesus only." It is worth the anguish to 
recognise the tender hand of Him who came to bind 
up the broken heart, and comfort them that mourn. 



yo THE UPPER AND THE NETHER SPRINGS. 

Therefore "be strong; yea, be strong." We must 
learn to slay the lion in solitude, before we can 
stand in the face of two armies to meet the giant. 

The temptation to relax closet prayer, and the 
conflict that so often awaits the believer, where he 
receives light for his way, and strength for his work, 
and peace for his soul, shows us that it is the place 
of power. Be not dismayed at the enemy that waits 
to trouble you. (Phil. i. 29, 30.) Is it a sense of 
sin that keeps you afar off ? It is the blood that 
maketh atonement, and that blood is shed for you. 
You kneel to tell your sorrow, and ask for help or 
deliverance from Him who can alone counsel or 
comfort you : but your heart seems swallowed up 
in the anguish still untold, and you think no prayer 
has passed your lips, only the groan of unutterable 
woe : but have you not gone to the feet of the Man 
of Sorrows acquainted with grief, and is not the Holy 
Comforter unfolding the desires that your dumb lips 
cannot utter, or you have asked faintly for grace to 
meet temptations that assail you, and wandering 
thoughts arise like a flock of birds, to be driven 
away only for another to return ? 

Wait, persevere — the wandering thought can be 
brought into subjection ; but seek not to deal with 
the wandering thought, for that will elude your 
vigilance ; but deal with Him who has led cap- 
tivity captive, and who will never let you seek His 
face in vain. 
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The heart, in defiance of all your effort, seems 
cold, and senseless, and dull, as if grace had never 
renewed it ; as if the fresh springs had never ferti- 
lised it; as if the Holy Spirit had never bathed 
it in His light, or wakened it into gladness. Why 
is it so ? Ah ! why ? There is no promise that 
summer shall last all the year, — no covenant that 
the human shall be superhuman. We dwell in a 
mysterious tabernacle, while waiting to be clothed 
upon with our house from heaven. We are com- 
passed with infirmity, — ignorant, and often out of 
the way, — impatient, and mistrustful of the only 
hand that can help us ! Our help is in Him who 
is exalted unto all power in heaven and on earth, 
who is (though none other may be) touched with 
the feeling of our infirmities. 

Wait, believe in His love. Do not rise up and 
go away, a& if He refused to listen to you. Tell 
Him your barrenness, your emptiness, your wander- 
ittgs > y° u w ish it otherwise, but you do not tell 
Him this. The will is there to spread your case 
before Him, but the way you know not. "Have 
faith in God." 

Maybe, long ago you prayed for grace, and you 
have not watched unto prayer. Now He lets you 
feel the need of that grace. Do not kneel down 
and expect at once effusions of heavenly joy to 
wither up the roots of sin, that henceforth you may 
know neither conflict nor sorrow. All the S\i€\tas£&* 
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own must bear the Shepherd's mark, the mark of 
the " Man of Sorrows ; " " but when He putteth 
forth His own sheep He goeth before them, and the 
sheep follow Him, for they know His voice." 

Often He afflicts in answer to prayer for a 
deeper knowledge of Himself, and to show forth 
some of those miracles of His power to establish 
the hearts of those that trust in Him, when He is 
about to bring them with a strong hand and power- 
ful arm into the place of blessing, in the sight of 
their enemies and His. (Eom. ix. 1 7.) 

The deep mysteries of faith are not given to 
the lukewarm and the idle, but to those who are 
"watching thereunto with all perseverance and 
supplication," and who make no bargain as to the 
way the Lord shall lead them. (Heb. ii. 10.) 

Do not call on prayerful friends to seek for you 
what you are too slothful patiently to labour for 
yourself. Watch, and wait, and pray, not one morn- 
ing or one evening, when your heart is tender, but 
when no conscious joy makes the act of prayer a 
pleasant service. • 

What is called " faith " must be tried in the 
furnace, purified and prepared for the Master's use. 
If it endureth, then only is it " precious faith." 

When the tide recedes, the shore glitters in the 
sunshine; to a casual glance a child might say 
gems were scattered there. They are but valueless 
pebbles and broken glass, that will wound unwary 
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feet; so is much of the empty profession of the 
present day, — it has no value but to attract the 
senses by externals, and to win the eye of the 
world, not the heart of God. (i Cor. ii. 5.) 

It is not for us to know what amount of faith is 
needed for the return of blessing. We are told to 
pray and not faint, and that the touch of the Holy 
One can save. (Mark v. 28-34.) As long as we 
are in this body so wonderfully constituted, we 
only feel at intervals the transcendent joy that 
awaits us when we shall be " changed " ( 1 Cor. ii. 
9). But the infirmities and sufferings and thorns 
in the flesh are but Marahs and Meribahs to show 
forth the love and power of Him who has called 
us to consider His ways. 

God's way, by answered and unanswered prayer, 
often remains in mystery, but we must believe that 
there is a higher motive than the mere acquiescence 
in a request. We can only receive light thereon, 
and uphold our often sinking heart by remembering 
that we have given ourselves into the hands of Him 
who seeth not as man seeth, and who when on 
earth judged not after the sight of His eyes, neither 
reproved after the hearing of His ears. 

It has been productive of increased confidence in 
the Lord to prove, when He has graciously allowed 
me, the effect of answered or unanswered prayer 
on individual souls ; not looking on our own things 
only, but also on the things of others. 
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A friend visited me one evening when I was 
worn out with prolonged sleeplessness ; he was 
moved at the sight of my suffering, and as he rose 
to depart, compassionately asked me if I could 
suggest anything in which he could help me. I 
promptly replied, " Pray for me that the Lord will 
grant me sleep to-night." He seemed glad of the 
commission, and left, promising to see me in the 
morning on his way to the city. 

A night of unbroken sleeplessness left me yet 
more exhausted, and I turned wearily from my desk, 
where letters awaiting replies had accumulated from 
day to day. 

My friend called to inquire for me and found 
me worse than the preceding day. I inquired, 
" Did you pray for me to sleep ? I have not closed 
my eyes all night ! " He was confused, and frankly 
confessed that it had entirely escaped his memory, 
and then took his leave. 

About ten minutes later, I roused inysfclf to 
arrange my papers, read my letters, and look over 
the work that lay before me. Suddenly my eyelids 
drooped, I fell back in a deep slumber, from which 
I awoke strengthened and refreshed, and not a little 
amazed at the peculiar manner in which it had 
seized me. 

My visitor returned in the evening, and I hastened 
to tell him how graciously the Lord had accorded 
me sleep, though he had forgotten to ask it for me. 
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His face lighted up with joy as he told me that he 
had left me with feelings of self-condemnation that 
he had so easily forgotten my suffering, and the 
only request I had made him. As he walked along, 
he confessed it to the Lord, and prayed Him to give 
me sleep. The Lord only waited for the confession 
and the supplication, and answered ! Thus we trace 
the hand of a Father in giving or withholding, as 
seems good to Him for His wilderness family, whom 
He is preparing for their heavenly inheritance. 

But these answers are not always made evident. 
We walk by faith, not by sight, and we must be- 
lieve that He has given us that which is good in 
His sight, so we can say, " Thy testimonies have I 
taken as a heritage for ever ; for they are the re- 
joicing of my heart " (Ps. cxix. 1 1 1). 

I know one who reaps openly what she sows in 
secret; and whether it be a national judgment or 
a stranger's salvation, oftentimes in the silence of 
her spirit the consciousness of the request granted 
has been changed to thanksgiving. When the 
Abyssinian captives called for England's help and 
prayer, she laboured for their deliverance in faith 
and patient supplication, and the time of their re- 
lease was evident to her by prayer being changed 
to thanksgiving before the telegram announced the 
fact to the country. " And many such things are 
with Him." 

Often have I had to mourn over my perai&tefck 
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desire for friends and service, instead of being satis- 
fied with the dealings of the Lord which shut me 
out of all outward testimony, and prepared me for 
the better service of waiting on Himself. 

We are not to make work for ourselves, or to 
create ourselves providences, or much that is done 
will have to be undone, and much that mere human 
benevolence has led us to do will leave us to regret 
that we walked in sparks of our own kindling. 

I made the acquaintance of one who appeared a 
spiritual Christian, who seemed to know the blessing 
of walking with God; and I thought she would 
teach me more of the things of God, of His ways, 
and His grace, and His dealings. I did not wait 
to prove if the Lord would have me leave the seclu- 
sion in which He had manifestly placed me for the 
work to which He had called me. I was thirsting 
for companionship in a dry and thirsty land, where 
there was no water. Instead of turning to the 
Fountain of Israel, as often before, to renew my 
strength, waiting to know His will, I turned to 
empty cisterns. 

Soon my self-chosen acquaintance avoided con- 
versing with me, I knew not why. Her little know- 
ledge of the things of eternity seemed exhausted, 
and a worldly guest arriving at the house, she 
shunned me altogether. One morning I found the 
two ladies engaged in cards, and the next day the 
same. My former companion remarked to me that 
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I always left the room when they began their game. 
This brought us to the subject, and she replied, on 
my expressing surprise at her wasted time, that she 
consulted the Lord, not me. 

"And did you really consult Him about dcarteV 
I inquired. " Yes," she answered readily, " and 
there is no harm if you do not play for money." 
It was in vain I set before her her own loss, and 
the evil example to the young people around her. 
I pondered if it were possibly from her ignorance, 
and, remembering how often the Lord has to remind 
me of my foolishness and ignorance, I would not 
give her up. 

I confess that only when my arguments failed, I 
began to feel the importance of the step I had taken 
in my own strength. But Jehoshaphat, when out 
of the way, cried to the Lord, and the Lord heard 
him ; so I cried to the Lord, and He heard me, and 
often since then I have felt it the simplest wisdom 
to be silent after the testimony, which must be 
given, and use no human influence, but to speak to 
God only, until called by Him to action. 

We are slow learners of the deep mysteries hid 
in the wisdom of God and the power of God. I 
asked the Lord whenever the lady touched the cards 
that she might be miserable until she had seen His 
will in the matter. 

I lived principally in my own room, but only in 
the expression of wretchedness on her countenance 
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when we met at the dinner-table did I learn that 
the Lord was dealing with her, and she confessed 
herself so miserable that she desired to leave the 
place. Nevertheless, she was prevented from so 
doing. Covert sneers and mockery met me on every 
side, so that I was more alone than ever, and now 
under different circumstances from what it appeared 
to me the Lord had chosen for me. As I passed 
the terrace overlooking the wide expanse of hill and 
valley in the first freshness of the morning, there 
still sat the unwearied card-players. But the matter 
was now not one that I could cast away by my own 
will, but it was laid on me to carry what I had 
perhaps unadvisedly taken up. I prayed for the 
deliverance of one who seemed led captive by Satan 
at his will. Shortly the card partner fell and 
injured her arm, so that she could not hold the 
cards, and I could read in other things that the 
Lord was dealing. " But I kept all these things in 
my heart, neither told I any man." " The secret 
of the Lord is with them that fear Him," and many 
a service is known by Him alone. Our enemies 
are His enemies ; many a lesson is intended only 
for the soul that is exercised, and many a conflict 
not visible to man is waged between the powers 
of darkness and Satan's conqueror. We do not 
now see the hand wither at a word (i Kings 
xiii 4), neither do we see the disobedient servant 
slain by a lion in the way ; nevertheless God is not 
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mocked, man eats the fruit of his doing in some 
manner, though grace saves, and the Blood cleanseth. 
All things may seem against us, but all things are 
working together for good to them that love God, 
and that " good " is everlasting. Hereafter we shall 
read the answer to many a cry we thought unheard 
and unheeded, and behold the hand of the Lord was 
even here stretched out against our adversaries, and 
accomplished the real defeat of those who seemed 
to us to triumph. We have to do with Eternal 
Eealities, a " very present God," a great " I AM," 
who uses even the weakness and foolishness of His 
children for purposes of ultimate blessing. Eternity 
only will disclose the answers to many a smothered 
groan and tear, wrung forth by cruelty which here 
receives no punishment. Something of this we 
may perceive even now, and learn from it; much 
more we might know if we walked closely with 
Him. But oh, how much more we shall know 
hereafter! The Philistines may come down upon 
you and distress you, but if your arm has been in 
the strength of the mighty God of Jacob, you have 
not failed, though all seemed against you. How 
often have I pleaded His promise in the day of 
affliction and oppression, and never did it fail me. 
(Ex. xxii. 22, 23.) 

A week passed of great outward discomfort ; the 
visitor recovered the use of her wounded hand, and 
with the renewed games arose renewed hostility to 
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me. How gladly would I have departed ! but I 
feared to do so without some intimation of the Lord's 
will, lest I should fly from the cross ; but as He 
was sensibly near me when alone, I remained, wait- 
ing His time. 

Henceforth I was dumb, and shut up from testi- 
mony. I could no longer say, " I kept silence even 
from good words, but it was pain and gi*ief to me." 
But I was dumb because He did it, dumb from the 
power of the Lord on me. At some remark I made 
the poor card-player joined the boisterous laughter 
that followed, which led me to inquire why so 
simple an observation had called it forth. Though 
I had not addressed myself to her, she replied that 
she would laugh where and when she liked, and as 
much, as she liked, without my permission. My 
nerves unstrung and my heart heavy with the anta- 
gonistic influences around, I cried to the Lord in 
the solitude of my chamber, " If I am Thy servant, 
and have spoken at Thy word, show me Thine hand 
in this matter;" and after awhile I was able to 
lean my weary heart on Him who is the helper of 
the helpless. A deep peace fell on me, and I was 
at rest. 

The silence of the sweet summer evening was 
broken by bursts of loud laughter and merriment 
coming from the pair who occupied an adjoining 
room. The night came, and the laugh continued ; 
the morning broke and it ceased not, and that ter- 
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rible laughter echoed in awful peals through the 
otherwise silent corridor. Others saw in it only an 
extraordinary fit of prolonged hysteria. I saw in 
it the finger of God. (i Chron. v. 20.) 

I have reason to believe that if we keep our 
watch from our watch-tower, in patient expectation, 
we shall constantly see that the Lord is not un- 
mindful of our desire for His glory. I have often 
found it so before any special trial of faith : we 
know His faithfulness — how often do we mistrust 
it ! — but He remembers we are dust. 

Bequests are sometimes answered in the exact 
form of our prayer offered, and this I have remarked 
where the temptation has been that I have not 
prayed at all. While travelling in the East, a 
worldly young man, who seemed to have no real 
interest in heavenly things, desired to introduce 
to me a new acquaintance who, in spite of his 
Christianity, greatly attracted him. With such an 
introduction I was not prepared to find a fellow- 
pilgrim on his way to the home of the many 
mansions; he inspired me with deep interest. I 
could not realise that one in whom vitality seemed 
so strong could be in a position to require the 
climate so seldom sought until all else fails. 

Not many were our interviews, but we were 
drawn together by that one bond which makes 
strangers in a strange land, brethren in the same 
hope, the same inheritance, the same fatherland. 
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Some time passed, and I missed his accustomed 
visits. One day when the Campsee wind was blow- 
ing a hurricane, blinding us with the fine, penetrat- 
ing dust even in the carefully closed chambers, I 
was startled by the entrance of my new friend, who 
had arrived from another part of the city, to visit 
me. I could not but gently reprove him for his 
temerity in venturing out on such a day. With a 
sad smile he answered me, " The hurricane cannot 
harm me so much as those I have left to come to 
you ; let me stay with you." I consented, thankful 
to be used in any way in that desert land, to one 
laid down in the prime of his youth, when he longed 
to serve the Lord he loved. We spoke long and 
uninterruptedly together; but after that day I re- 
marked a sensible change in his appearance, symp- 
toms that I had been accustomed to trace in those 
I had watched sinking under the progress of the 
same insidious disease. Then I felt for the first 
time that he was sealed for death. When we could 
not meet, I sometimes sent him a few lines, a text, 
or book, so that he might feel that he was unfor- 
gotten, and not be oppressed by the sense of isola- 
tion which often presses so heavily on those sick 
and dying in a foreign land. Often when he left 
me I asked who would close those frank eyes, that 
now, still radiant in hope, met my own so grate- 
fully ; and who would watch over him to the last ? 
I knew the Saviour who loved him would be there ; 
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but the hearts of loving ones still in the body quail 
at the thought of strangers gathering the last fare- 
well, the last sigh, and my thought often wandered 
on to the widowed mother who was watching for 
him, and could not forego the hope of his restora- 
tion. I prayed that life, waning so fast, might yet 
be granted to him to reach his native land, his 
mother's arms, and leave them only for our Father's 
home on high. 

We parted, conscious that it was our last meet- 
ing on earth. He went up the country, and I heard 
of him no more. Still my prayer followed him, 
that he might return to England and be spared to 
die in his mother's arms. I did not even know his 
place of abode, and he was now beyond the reach 
of any communication. Afterwards I heard of such 
miracles of healing from a winter and spring in the 
East, that the suggestion would sometimes arise, 
Would it be possible for him to be raised again to 
health? But it always ended in prayer that he 
might reach his English home and the mother who 
watched for him. How 'often I longed to know if 
my prayer was granted ! and as often I said, " It is 
impossible that I can ever learn it until we meet in 
the presence of the King." 

Two years or more after this, a dear friend of 
mine heard of a lady ill at a hotel ; and with her 
ever-loving care for the stranger, and bent on ser- 
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vice for the Master, she went to offer her sympathy 
and Christian service. It was the widowed mother 
of the young traveller, the subject of so many of my 
thoughts and prayers. In relating some particulars 
of her sickness and her sorrows, she dwelt on the 
mercy which had guided and guarded her beloved 
son to England. At the last he was too weak for 
the proposed journey to their home. She met him 
at the port, and she had the sweet mercy of sharing 
his last days on earth. Then he placed in her hands 
the little memorials of our brief friendship 'as a 
legacy of love to her, and passed away in joyous 
anticipation of his Lord's welcome home, and died 
in his mother's arms. It was my privilege to give 
her the few details of our meeting, and she joined 
me in praising the Lord for His faithfulness and His 
love ; and we could both say, " His compassions fail 
not ; they are new every morning : great is Thy faith- 
fulness" (Lam. iii. 23). 

Ah ! why do we stand so far off in our prayers 
for ourselves and others ? Why cannot we confide 
in Him implicitly, and trust Him to bring to pass 
all that shall be for His glory and the wellbeing of 
those so precious to Him ? (Jer. xxxi. 3.) 

" Watch unto prayer." The little cloud out of 
the sea, like a man's hand, will come at last, for 
under the wings of the cherubim are the hands of a 
Man. Watch, and be not weary ; though it be the 
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sixth time, yet go the seventh time. Watch ! for 
if God has promised, it will surely come, it will not 
tarry. " Wait thou only upon God, for the Lord 
is good to them that wait for Him, and to the soul 
that seeketh Him/' There is sometimes more diffi- 
culty in trusting the Lord for the occurrences of 
everyday life, than in what appears to us a more 
important necessity ; but I have specially remarked 
that in those matters which had no individual in- 
terest or need, but only embraced the wellbeing of 
others and the glory of God, such prayers have been 
marked by some peculiar feature of individuality in 
which we could never be mistaken. 

I became acquainted with a lady and her family 
recently converted ; her son had left her to join his 
regiment, then in the expectation of an engagement. 
Her joy on his conversion was saddened by the 
thought that his life might not be spared to testify 
for the Lord, who had dealt wondrously with him. 
One morning I joined her in special prayer for him, 
that even now, or on the battle-field, that testimony 
might still be given. As I read the letter which 
conveyed the news to his mother of his critical 
position, I could scarcely realise that this soul, so 
full of simple faith and understanding of the ways 
of God, had only turned from darkness to light in 
the short space of a few weeks. That morning there 
was much to say to the Lord in behalf of the absent 
son : we prayed for the regiment, for the sick and 
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the wounded and the dying ; we petitioned for his 
life to be spared, but whether he lived or died, that 
he might leave a testimony for others of the blessed 
change that the power of the Holy Spirit had 
wrought in him. We had reached this clause in 
our request when we were interrupted ; never again 
was our prayer renewed, and never again have 
we met. 

Towards the close of the summer, while in one 
of the crowded watering-places in England, I met a 
lady with an invalid brother, little prepared for the 
future which seemed to await him. He had just 
returned to England, invalided, with some of his 
regiment. I cannot tell why I felt so great a desire 
to see him, for his sister did not by any means 
encourage me to do so ; nevertheless, I could not 
give up the hope that the Lord would make the way 
if He had any service for me. I had been warned 
that he would not have any pleasure in receiving 
my visit, and advised to give up my project ; but 
such an oppression and uneasiness disturbed me 
when I did so, that after prayer I determined to go 
without any preparation of the invalid. It was in 
vain I was told that I must not be surprised, when 
I walked in at one door, if he should walk out at 
the other ! This was not very encouraging, and I 
had nothing to sustain me but the hope it was of 
the Lord ; and in making the trial, and judging by 
results if I were walking according to the will of 
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the Lord, or after the imagination of my own heart, 
I went The sister received me alone, and gave me 
no hope of an introduction to her brother; but as 
she mentioned the detachment to which he belonged, 
the door opened, and the invalid entered the room. 
So far from quitting it when he saw me, he advanced 
towards me with a frank and courteous greeting, and 
we were friends at once. 

His sister leaving the room, we were alone. I 
dared not stand on ceremony ; and after asking 
some details of his health — and indeed he seemed 
fast sinking into the grave — I entered on the sub- 
ject nearest my heart. My thankful joy at the way 
the Lord had led me kindled the fire in my own 
soul,, in ardent desire for the salvation of another. 
I know not now what I said. I can but remember 
that I pleaded for Jesus, and asked him to join 
me in prayer. My listener manifested much 
emotion, and remained silent until I paused; and 
then slowly, as if recalling the past, he said, " How 
strange that you should speak thus ! I could 
almost believe it was a brother officer, who spoke to 
me the night before we were ordered out. He came 
to my tent at night, and sitting down by my bed 
(for I was ill), he said to me, ' To-morrow we may 
die. Are you prepared for that ? are you saved ? 
I am/ ' No! I replied, ' I am not saved/ He 
spoke as you have spoken, and prayed with me as 
you have done, and I believed I was saved; bvik 
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since then I cannot think that any one can have 
received the grace of God, and have the wicked 
thoughts that come into my heart." As he bent 
down his pale face on his hands, there was evidence 
of great mental suffering, as well as physical. The 
washing of water by the Word, and the precious 
Blood that cleanseth, seemed what he needed. The 
utter depravity of the old nature, and the war of 
the Spirit with the flesh, seemed a new light to him. 
It was an hour of deepest interest to me ; but 
what joy filled my soul when, in answer to the 
question as to the name of the brother officer who 
had paid him the midnight visit, he gave me that 
of the beloved absent son for whom we had entreated 
testimony. Then I heard that the Hand which had 
led me just where I was, had covered his head in 
the day of battle and given him testimony on the 
battle-field ; thus teaching me that whether we 
know or whether we know not the sweet odour of 
the meat-offering, Emmanuel's perfect and accepted 
merits had carried up the brief and interrupted 
prayer, and called me to adore once again the 
wondrous ways by which the faithfulness of God is 
proved. Oh, what has such gracious unveiling of 
his ways revealed to me ! More of the heart of God ! 
How often have I repeated this : " What I have 
prayed for, I shall never read until I have passed 
out of this land of shadows." Oh, ye of little faith, 
wherefore didst thou doubt ? If one regret could 
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sadden the glory which God has prepared for them 
that love Him, it would be that we mistrusted the 
love of Him whose every thought to us was one 
" of peace, and not of evil ; " who delighteth in 
mercy, and loves with an everlasting love. But 
how often may it be said of us, " But though He 
had done so many miracles among them, yet they 
believed not on Him" (John xii. 37). 

In many cases the answers to our prayers are not 
revealed to us ; but nothing is impossible to Him 
who holds Creation in His hand, and whose resources 
are infinite in discovering or concealing the results 
of our petitions. How many heavenly surprises 
await us in our Father's house, when we shall at 
last confess that every prayer, however broken and 
feeble and imperfect, to our own view, however im- 
possible to others even to expect or hope for, how- 
ever mean in the sight of the wise of this world, 
ate all gathered and received in the censer of our 
Great High Priest, — " accepted in the beloved," and 
were all (seen or unseen) considered by Him, and 
eventually working to the glory of Him who has 
bidden us " Pray and not faint." 

Signs are still visible to those who walk with 
God according to His Word, and not after the 
imagination of their own hearts. If we have com- 
mitted our way to the Lord, desiring not our own 
will but His will, not our pleasure but His pleasure, 
we may confidently rely that the most timid beliefs* > 
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if he watch, shall read that will aright. I have 
numberless examples of this, and in some cases had 
I imagined the will of the Lord opposed to me in 
the first obstacle I encountered, I should have mis- 
taken it ; but by waiting and praying and watching, 
I have found that it was the way I should go. 

Much of failure arises from lack of knowing if 
we are doing our own will, and the impatience to 
go forward before the Lord, rather than following 
Him. He has said, " I will guide thee with mine 
eye," and the eyes of all that wait on Him in patient 
prayer shall be enlightened ; those who trust in Him 
shall not be confounded. 

We need definite requests in our prayers. Often- 
times our circumstances of daily necessity are those 
in which He replies to our petition for growth in 
grace. We find that the present help includes the 
answer to some prayer of long standing. We are 
prone to expect to handle spiritual gifts as we do 
some tangible result of our prayers. God is not 
unmindful of His covenant : grace shall be given ; 
nay, grace has been given if we could believe it is 
ours. Blessing must follow persevering prayer. 
" He is not unrighteous to forget your work and 
labours of love, which ye have showed towards His 
name." Only seek His face continually, and though 
there is no promise of natural satisfaction in our 
prayer, yet persevere. He has said, He is nigh to 
them that call upon Him. 
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There is no greater proof of the influence of 
prayer with God than His withholding the power of 
carrying the request we desire, if not according to 
His will ; as Samuel mourned for Saul, but he could 
no longer pray for him. This is the contrast to 
Bom. viii 26: "He that searcheth the hearts 
knoweth what is the mind of the Spirit, because 
He maketh intercession for the saints according 
to the will of God." Perhaps those weak in faith 
are allowed to see more results than others; as 
the spiritual senses are exercised, we learn to seek 
more intimately the Lord's will and the Lord's 
glory. We are content to leave times and seasons 
in the Father's hand. It is the heart prayer He 
waits for. 

A friend (one who stands before the Lord) told 
me that late one night he was called by a confirmed 
infidel to visit his dying son. The young man had 
imbibed the same principles and lived the same 
life of sin. He entered the chamber, where a single 
candle on the mantelpiece shed its light on the 
face of the stranger. Death had begun his work, — 
the death that dies not. The servant of God set 
before him the hope even for the eleventh hour: 
the love of the Father, the blood of the Crucified, 
the power of Him who came to die for the sins of 
the world. All in vain ! No answer could he 
obtain; not a word passed the lips of the dying 
man, whose fast-glazing eyes stared wildly into his 
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own. He threw himself on his knees by the 
departing soul, and strove to pray, — strove, but in 
vain. No access was given ; faith and hope, which 
had so often sustained him in carrying the message 
of mercy to sinners, seemed bound up in his breast, 
and the prayer rebounded. His tongue clove to 
his mouth ; he closed his eyes, and cast himself on 
the power of Him mighty to save. Then there 
came distinct and clear the voice of the Holy Spirit 
that thrilled his being: "Pray not thou for this 
people, neither lift up cry nor prayer for them, 
neither make intercession to Me, for I will not 
hear thee." A groan echoed through that death 
chamber: the candle that lighted the face of the 
dying infidel sank in the socket, and was extin- 
guished. The servant of God opened his eyes. All 
was darkness and silence and death; and groping 
for his hat, he rushed out of the house, and looking 
up to the calm, starlit sky, he thanked the God of 
all grace that he was not an infidel. 

The sound of singing came on his ear. He 
crossed the street, and was led into an upper room 
— a startling contrast to the solemn scene he had 
just left. Supported in the arms of a loving 
Christian woman, lay a dying girl, her name once 
proverbial for outward sin. Her face beamed like 
the face of an angel. The joy of that departing 
soul was beyond all expression, and the power of 
Christ's love was felt by every one in that death 
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chamber, that to all assembled there was the very 
portal of heaven. She witnessed that Jesus was 
the joy of her heart, and that she was dying in His 
powerful arms ; and with a joyful voice joined in 
singing with the brethren around her her last song 
on earth — 

" One there is above all others, 
Oh, how He lovea ! " 

And with this her spirit departed. Those who had 
felt the power and presence of Christ in the chamber 
of this converted soul, rescued from Satan and sin, 
and translated into the kingdom of God's dear Son, 
passed the hours until morning in a neighbouring 
dwelling, singing and weeping for joy, praying and 
praising. 

" Look not to the clouds ; for he that observeth 
the wind shall not sow, and he that regardeth the 
clouds shall not reap. . . . Make the valley full of 
ditches, for they shall be lull of water " (2 Kings iii.) 
Not from the accustomed resources of nature, per- 
haps, to which you have formerly sought and used 
aforetimes, but in new and unexpected manner He 
will surely give you the living water for which you 
wait. 

He could give His own gifts direct from Himself 
without our intervention, but He chooses to make 
use of His children's hands to dig the channels to 
bring blessing to others and glory to His name. 
Do all you can for the souls you seek, testify of 
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what the Lord is to you, what He will be to them ; 
give the book, write the letter, offer the cotirtesy 
which may attract, and expect a blessing — but the 
Lord alone can give it. You cannot reach the 
haughty sinner, the giddy worldling, the vain 
scorner, until the sweet savour of the sinless Offer- 
ing (the merits of a perfect Saviour) perfume your 
prayers. Then shall living water flow into the 
channels your weak hands have made. "He that 
believeth on me," as the Scripture hath said, " out 
of his belly shall flow rivers of living water " (John 
vii. 38). 

Spiritual life must be nourished, and if we 
" covet the best gifts " we must be prepared to 
receive them. Do you long for a full measure of 
the Spirit, an understanding heart, answers to your 
prayers? It is well to remember, am I prepared 
for the blessing ? Be not negligent, for " by much 
slothfulness the building decayeth, and through 
idleness of the hands the house droppeth through '* 
(Eccles. x. 18). Make channels for the waters of 
life. Prepare the way before the Lord. Be instant 
in prayer. Be faithful in watching. Seek Him, 
but " make the valley full of ditches," and He will 
not withhold from you the living waters (2 Kings 
iii.) Did you once make them, and are they now 
choked with clay and strange vanities ? Then 
" wheel out the rubbish," that there be no impedi- 
ment for the stream of blessing to your own heart. 
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And how shall you stand in the desolate valley of 
dry bones ? The Chief Shepherd has said, " Behold 
I, even I, will both search my sheep and seek them 
out." Will He not use your hand, and give them 
drink out of your channels, if you have made them 
ready, and give drink to His thirsty ones, and 
refreshment to His weary ones? And are they 
prepared, and as yet you see no water ? He 
is faithful that promised, " Blessed is he that 
believeth." 
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CHAPTER II r. 

THE SPRING SHUT UP, THE FOUNTAIN SEALED. 

"O my dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in the secret 
places of the stairs, let me see thy countenance, let me hear thy 
voice ; for sweet is thy voice, and thy countenance is comely." — 
Song of Solomon ii. 14. 

UE sister did not write books, but she left 
her footsteps to teach us the way she 
went to God." Thus spoke an Indian 
chief over the dead body of a missionary's wife, ere 
the earth enclosed it. She had led him to believe 
in the truth of God, and the wisdom of God, and 
the love of God. The untaught chief had considered 
her. At the return of every Sabbath, he came 
down from his mountain home uninvited, and joined 
in the midday meal of the teacher, won by the 
living power of Christianity in the words and life 
of his gentle hostess. He took knowledge of her 
that she had been with Jesus. 

Oh, better than the printed book is the living 
epistle known and read of all men, a record of the 
grace of God in everlasting remembrance ! 

When I have pondered on the precious life given 
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to Christ the Lord, and laid down for Him in South 
Africa, I have been led to remember how many- 
hidden witnesses (Isa. xliii. 12) the Lord watches 
over, whose doings are not written on the printed 
page, where the praise and blame of men can sully 
them, whose only record is in the hearts that have 
been blessed through their instrumentality, but 
whose names are known to Him (Exod. xxxiii. 1 2 ; 
Isa. xlv. 3), and written in the Lamb's Book of Life. 
Such will be among the illustrious witnesses in the 
kingdom that is not of this world ; and already the 
Lord has said unto them, " I know thy works, and 
thy labour, and thy patience" (Eev. ii. 2), though 
here unchronicled. 

" The body is one and hath many members, and 
all the members of that one body, being many, are 
one body" (1 Cor. xii. 1 2). One section of the Church 
of Christ (the hidden ones of God), form the heart 
and lungs of the active members ; yet are they 
seldom recognised by the visible workers, who deem 
them cut off from service, "because shut in with God. 
And those whose faith and patience and prayer flood 
the land for the sower, and strengthen the hand of 
the reaper, are scarcely owned or valued, save by 
Him who in the shadow of the rock is carrying out 
His appointed means for perfecting in light and 
glory His diadem of beauty (Isa. lxii. 3). 

Years of suffering and exhausted nerves, or secret 
household sorrows with which no human heart has 
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sympathised, have left the soul of such with only 
the sacrifice of faith. " I know Whom I have be- 
lieved," yet these hidden springs are sending forth 
in unconscious power streams of living water, and 
fertilising barren lands. "Behold, we count them 
happy which endure ; ye have heard of the patience 
of Job, and have seen the end of the Lord ; that the 
Lord is very pitiful, and of tender mercy" (Jas. v. 1 1). 
When the earth vibrated to the resurrection of 
her Maker, and many saints that slept arose, the 
first-fruits of Him who came to seek and to save, 
maybe some of the hidden Church were there. The 
names of those who entered the heavenly gate 
opened to the King of Glory are unrecorded in 
Scripture, but known to Him who calleth His sheep 
by their name, chosen of God and precious. Doubt- 
less in that heavenly train there were members of 
His body, unrecognised by the scornful multitude, 
and lightly esteemed by the disciples. It is good 
to remember that "He cutteth out the rivulets 
among the rocks; and the springs run into the 
valleys, and His eye seeth every precious thing." 
Not uncounted are the sighs and groans of His 
prisoners ; not unseen the tears that rise unbidden, 
hidden from all but Him. The Master whose hand 
knows how to tune the harp of a thousand strings, 
varies the trials and modulates the praise by thus 
awaking the minor keys to contribute to the per- 
fected harmony of heaven. 
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As there are glades in the dark forests afar off 
that the most enterprising traveller has never ex- 
plored, and valleys among the distant mountains 
the foot of man has never trodden, and glorious 
created wonders above the earth and beneath the 
waters no eye has ever gazed on, no hand has ever 
measured ; so there are peculiar treasures concealed 
beneath the shadow of the Hock, only to be revealed 
when the diadem is lifted up. Many an one, like 
Joash, is hidden in the house of God six years in 
safety, until the set time is fully come for him to fill 
the position appointed him (2 Chron. xxii. 10—12), 
whether that position be in the sight of man or in 
the eternal kingdom, only to be recognised hereafter. 
There is a hidden birth and a hidden life with 
which man has nothing to do. " That which is 
born of the flesh is flesh, and that which is born of 
the Spirit is spirit " (John iii. 6), and the mystery 
of this wondrous transformation is often in the end 
solved to our sight. The Lord has dealt with His 
servant alone; He has taken him aside (Mark 
vii 33); He has sighed over His deaf stammerer, 
and at His word the string of his tongue is loosed, 
and the multitude marvel. Ah, it is no marvel 
that a man should hear and see and speak when he 
has been alone with Jesus. Yea, he hears and sees 
what the multitude know not, the results of which 
alone are visible. When the blind man feels the 
touch of the Divine Hand that has led him a,^^ 
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from his fellows, he sees who has done it all, and 
recognises the Alpha and Omega of divine life — 
JESUS. 

Who that knows Him, and the power of His 
resurrection, has ever regretted the fellowship of 
His sufferings, by which the knowledge of Himself 
was attained, and the patient acceptance of which 
has maintained the nearness to a crucified and risen 
Lord ? For in conflict, and persecution, and tribu- 
lation alone we learn the fidelity of Him who has 
written and proved, "Call upon Me, and I will 
answer thee, and show thee great and marvellous 
things that thou knowest not." 

The heartbreaking of God's people is but the 
wine-press, the crushing of the grape for the new 
wine of the kingdom that rejoiceth the heart of 
God and man, and wakens vintage songs of praise 
to the Great Husbandman. Nothing is lost; the 
refuse and vile only are cast out. The affliction of 
those who desire not the knowledge of His name is 
but the crushing of poison berries, and gives forth 
that which is evil, the fruit after its own kind. It 
cannot afford nourishment or refreshment : men 
gather not grapes from thorns, nor figs of thistles ; 
therefore, the end of them is rebellion and curses, 
and " They shall be as dung upon the face of the 
earth, and death shall be chosen rather than life " 
(Jer. viii. 2, 3). 

You have asked the Lord to give you a fuller 
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experience of fellowship with Himself ; then be not 
surprised that He dries up the cisterns as a huge 
sweep of a rising billow licks up the pools of stand- 
ing water in which our fair ocean flowers have 
flourished as in a garden. You have prayed for a 
renewed hunger for His word, and He silences the 
lips that once made music in your heart, and the 
word of Him who smites is your only refuge. And 
though you may not praise Him while the blinding 
brine dims your eyes, yet the Lord waiteth to be 
gracious. Be not faithless, but believing. " Blessed 
are all they that wait for Him " (Isa. xxx. 1 8). 

Among my vineyard lessons, I watched a vine- 
dresser ruthlessly cutting down the branches of the 
trees that had hitherto sheltered the green grapes. 
The time had arrived when there must be nothing 
between the burning sun and the unripe fruit. The 
shadowing boughs that had overhung them, and 
their own luxuriant leaves, must fall beneath the 
master's knife. They were no longer needed — 
they were impoverishing the fruit that would form 
the vine ! Among the fruitful branches was a wild 
vine, throwing its graceful tendrils round the trellis, 
so that the fruit-bearing branches of the true vine 
might easily be mistaken for its own fruition. 
Many looking on it said, " How beautiful ! " but 
the vine-dresser could discern the true from the 
false, and said, " Why cumbereth it the ground ? " 
and, as its long flexile branches were untwined 
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from the true vine, we saw that it had gained its 
position by clasping a peach-tree for its support, 
and its fine promise of fruit had fallen withered to 
the ground. So it is and will be with professors. 
I have remarked that it is the aged men who prune 
the choice vines. I have never seen but the hoary 
head engaged in this branch of the service. 

Who that has brought forth fruit does not re- 
member the hand that pruned what seemed to us 
our fairest branches of promise, and the sheltering 
bough in which we rejoiced (John xv. 2) ? and while 
we were denuded of all outward comeliness to the 
eyes of others, we were being prepared to bring 
forth fruit unto God. 

You must be in a position of blessing to be 
blessed. If you desire to know more of Him you 
serve, you must meditate on His word and His 
dealings, and watch for Him in your daily life, 
counting nothing too mean to dispense with His 
blessing, and He will be found of you. He lays 
His hand upon the earthly, that we may recognise 
our only rest in the heavenly. When the pleasant 
places of the wilderness are dried up, then, only 
then, we betake ourselves to the God of Bethel! 
Trials do not always lead the soul to trust in the 
love of God, if the heart is only occupied with the 
circumstance, rather than with Him who is moulding 
it for our chastening and instruction. Every step 
nearer to the Lord is in deeper fellowship with the 
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Man of Sorrows, and therefore we are more depen- 
dent on His sympathy, and His sympathy alone. 
You must learn something more of cross-bearing 
before you know the power of the Lord to enable you 
to carry it to His glory. Hezekiah eagerly accepted 
healing; nevertheless he soon forgot the gracious 
dealing of the Lord, because he was more intent 
upon the healing than the Great Healer, and thought 
more of displaying what man could handle and 
admire, rather than setting forth the power and 
love of God, less tangible to the natural heart. The 
Lord had worked great deliverances for Asa, but in 
his sickness he sought not to the Lord, but to the 
physicians only, thus making flesh his arm. « Every 
branch that beareth not fruit He taketh away, and 
every branch that beareth fruit, He purgeth it, that 
it may bring forth more fruit." Service and testi- 
mony lie ever around the child of God in his daily 
life: he may be hidden from man, but God has 
said, " Walk before Me." You may be surrounded 
by those with whom you have no sympathy, who 
misapprehend and misrepresent you ; but God alone 
reads the heart, or knows what seed of patience and 
faith and hope from your own life may find rest in 
theirs, though to you the soil seems all barren ; but 
it may be ordained for you to scatter the imper- 
ceptible seed to be found after many days. He has 
said, u t will be a wall of fire round about her ; " 
and the wall against which we are frequently 
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spending our strength to break down is the one that 
hedges up the way of the wilful child, and burns 
up the pleasant things he delights in, so that he 
cannot find the paths he thinks more suitable for 
the attainment of that which he desires. 

The discontent that sometimes fills the heart laid 
by from active service seldom arises until it has 
lost some opportunity of blessing, or some occasion 
of testimony has passed by unimproved. Then he 
looks away with longing desire for a work exactly 
suited to his hand, something for which he has a 
natural aptitude, a work he cannot do now — why ? 
Because the door is closed, the bolt is drawn, and 
the prisoner of the Lord is laid aside to suffer His 
will, rather than enjoy his own. We are a spectacle 
to angels, and principalities, and powers in heavenly 
places, who learn from us the might of the glorious 
sacrifice of the Lamb of God, and His manifold 
mercies to a worm of the dust, called, chosen, and 
sanctified by His own will and power. Let Him 
do what He will with His own, His way is past 
finding out His way is in the sea, and His path 
in the great waters, and His footsteps are not 
known. 

We are prone to expect some conscious power in 
service and testimony, yet at the same time assert- 
ing, and in measure believing, that we walk by 
faith, not by sight. Gideon was poor, and the least 
in his father's house. He was a timid man, and 
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needed a sign for every step in following the Lord ; 
and became mighty with the few men appointed 
him, when with a larger army he would have failed. 
"Not many wise men after the flesh, not many 
mighty, not many noble are called : but God hath 
chosen the foolish things of the world to confound 
the wise ; and God hath chosen the weak things of 
the world to confound the things which are mighty; 
and base things of the world, and things which are 
despised, hath God chosen, yea, and things which 
are not, to bring to nought things that are : that no 
flesh should glory in His presence " (i Cor. i. 26-29). 
Oh that this lesson were constantly conned by the 
Church of Christ, which is certainly not composed 
of the noble, and mighty, and wise ! Then we 
should see the followers of the Lamb, meek and 
" strong in the Lord, and the power of His might," 
not desiring that which the Lord has not com- 
manded, nor discouraged because they have to watch 
and not weary, and pray and not faint. Such as 
stand by night in the house of the Lord never 
serve alone. Though unseen of man, they are taught 
and blessed of God. A special service belongs to 
the secluded priest ; the Levites had no light service 
in the Sanctuary, but the sweetest of all services 
was accorded them — "to stand every morning to 
thank and praise the Lord, and likewise at even " 
(1 Chron. xxiii. 30). Blessed are those hidden thus 
in the clefts of the Eock, unseen of man, but precious 
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in His sight. He will fashion them and use them 
if they are faithful to His word and His teaching. 
Such need a constant reliance on Him who has 
placed them in a position none would have chosen 
for himself; one more dependent, more humiliating, 
more open to temptation, of discouragement, depres- 
sion, and discontent than any other, but yet neces- 
sarily cast on His tender care in the least matter, 
who has the unfailing resource of the wisdom and 
strength of Him who " has His treasures in earthen 
vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of 
God, and not of us " (2 Cor. iv. 7). 

One day in the heat of an Italian summer, I left 
the house for the shadow of the cypress-trees that 
flanked a large garden that surrounded the villa 
where I resided. The air was heavy with the scent 
of flowers, and the bloom and fruit of the lemon- 
trees. Distressed by the heat and cast down by 
my lack of power, mental and physical, I sat down 
wearily by the fountain, whose falling waters made 
the only sounds that broke the stillness of the burn- 
ing afternoon. Around the marble basin the plants 
and flowers in their stone vases were drooping or 
dead, yet the water was so near that their fading 
leaves were reflected back, though brokeil by the 
troubled mirror ; but not a drop of the crystal 
shower refreshed them. 

As the lines of water rose and fell monotonously 
in two straight lines, with not one drop on the fad- 
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ing life around it, it seemed to me an illustration of 
a selfish Christian, who, contented with knowing the 
truth, lived for himself in a circle of formal weari- 
some duties, fruitless of blessing. Some long stalks 
of the gladiola, that had ceased to flower and had 
been cut down, lay beneath my hand, like dead 
sticks. Hardly knowing what I did, I plaited the 
reeds together, until they formed a long wand ; and 
holding it beneath the falling fountain, it divided at 
its source into three or four little fan-like streams, 
laving the scorched roots of the plants nearest to it, 
and sprinkling the dry leaves and fading blossoms 
with thousands of dew-drops, sparkling in the sun- 
light as it gleamed in golden rays at intervals 
through the close, leafy barrier of the dark cypress- 

» 

trees. All at once I realised the comfort that the 
Holy Spirit alone can impart, — that the work of a 
bruised and broken reed, in the Hand of Power, can 
perform whatsoever the maker of that bruised and 
broken reed appoints. 

With delight I watched the sparkling waters led 
into new currents by my weak hand ; when sud- 
denly a rainbow spanned the basin, and my fingers 
were gathered into its radiant-coloured arch. I re- 
membered the faithful Promiser who had led me 
through the wilderness and brought me safely 
through the sea, and I adored my gracious Teacher, 
who in a parable of nature had shown me things to 
come. 
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That morning I had been specially led out in 
prayer for my kinsfolk ; and when, refreshed by my 
heavenly lesson, I returned to the house, it was to 
find that the Lord had not forgotten my feeble 
prayer. 

It is difficult not to desire more health and 
strength than the Lord appoints. Many shattered 
vessels know that when they reach a certain point 
of restoration, it is soon at an end, and that they 
return to the same state. Perhaps there is no 
earthly blessing that it seems so allowable to plead 
for as health and strength to perform the service 
for which we believe we have been peculiarly fitted. 
But if not a hair of your head can fall without His 
permission, so not one pain can rack the body dear 
to its Creator without His will. Pain and helpless- 
ness can never really put you anywhere that you 
can serve Him better than that shady place where 
He watches over the gold in His furnace. 

When we remember the large amount of what is 
called work which is unfruitful here, and how much 
will be burned up, we see that in the end much out- 
ward service has little issue. Many who are laid 
by for a time (may be only for recollection and 
refreshing) will learn that waiting is preparation ; 
and when the set time is come, the prayer of faith 
shall raise up the sick, and show forth the power of 
the Good Physician, and the healed servant will 
exclaim, " It is good to wait on Thee." 
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I knew a farmer s wife who, like many other 
hidden ones of God, was little accounted of in the 
village where she was born, and where she had 
dwelt from childhood, externally one of the loveliest, 
and internally one of the darkest, valleys in England. 
She was always feeble and sickly, and unable to 
enter into the active duties that devolve on a 
farmer's wife. Perhaps had it been otherwise with 
her, the service to which the Lord had designed her 
might not have been so fully accomplished. She 
was not so rich in this world's goods as if she had 
been a hard-working woman, but in the end she 
was rich in faith, giving glory to God. Years had 
gone by without any faithful messenger of God send- 
ing forth the invitation of the Heavenly Father to 
his prodigals, or telling forth the joys of salvation in 
that remote village. It was not then as now, when 
the good news of salvation sounds forth in every 
hamlet in our island. 

The death of an aged clergyman, who had left 
the people in the same dead calm in which he had 
found them in his youth, made way for a young and 
accomplished student to the vacant cure. His 
thoughts were absorbed in his studies and literary 
pursuits, and in the calm retreat allotted to him, 
Greek and Hebrew and botanical researches occu- 
pied his time ; his Sunday service once concluded, 
his days were spent in theological discussions or 
the current literature of the day; and as he had 
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no experimental knowledge of that which he had 
been sent to teach, the gospel of Jesus Christ was 
only presented in eloquent words in the pulpit, but 
sufficed not to reach a scattered and very poor and 
ignorant neighbourhood, called a parish. 

So time went on. One day as the young man 
stood at his door, hat in hand, to proceed on an 
excursion, he was confronted by a pale, bowed-down 
woman, whom he supposed to be an applicant for 
some pecuniary assistance. He politely accosted 
her, and inquired what he could do for her. With 
a quiet smile she replied, " Nay, sir, I know not 
what you can do for me; but I thought as the 
shepherd did not look after his sheep, that it was 
time at least for the sheep to look after the 
shepherd." 

Then followed the faithful rebuke and warning ; 
and accompanying him to his study, the message 
the Lord had sent by His messenger was told forth 
in simplicity and power. That day was the turning- 
point in the young vicar's life. None knew whence 
that great transformation arose, and he who went 
to teach remained to learn. He was a slow learner 
in comparison to one who had been taught of God ; 
however, he became the instrument of the faith and 
prayer of this faithful woman. 

She told me of the peculiar blessing bestowed on 
her the morning she went forth to do her Master's 
bidding, to preach the gospel of Jesus Christ to the 
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new incumbent. Unasked, the Lord gave her a pro- 
mise of healing from a disease pronounced incurable, 
which for many years had prevented her from walk- 
ing beyond the precincts of the farm, and which had 
rendered the journey from the hamlet to the vicar- 
age almost impossible ; and though in faith she com- 
menced it, she shrank in dismay from the painful 
and distressing undertaking. 

She had not proceeded above a quarter of the 
distance, when, asking for strength to accomplish 
her task, immediate healing was promised her, and 
this not as an answer to prayer, but gratuitously 
offered by the Great Healer, as if to seal her com- 
mission on the important errand, and enable her to 
accomplish the service to which she was ordained. 
She was never anything more than a feeble, ailing 
woman, but from that day she could undertake 
many duties hitherto impossible, and she was healed 
of her infirmity. 

She told me that the promise was given her with 
such distinct power, that she looked around to see 
if any one had overheard her groan and prayer, but 
the birds on the hedgerow were the only witnesses ; 
and when it was a second time repeated, she walked 
on and found she was healed. 

In that little study of the young preacher there 
was no guest so welcome as this hidden witness ; 
and the meek surrender of the pastor's will to the 
knowledge of the " more excellent way " knit a bond 
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of affection and sympathy between them, intensified 
on his side as he entered into the practical expe- 
riences of the riches of the inheritance for those 
who desired to know Him whom they believe. The 
sheep had looked after the shepherd, and had indeed 
led the shepherd to look after his sheep with a 
deeper knowledge of their wants — and his own. 
This was a hidden witness, for none knew the life 
of faith that sustained her little household, and how 
often in the times of drought and storm her only 
refuge proved to be the Arms ever open to succour 
and deliver. And this woman, often on her face 
before the Lord for failure, and for the hidden things 
to be revealed to her thirsty soul, had to watch for 
their daily need, and strive to set before her hus- 
band the faith and hope which sustained her. So 
often is it that the Lord must touch His children 
on the point most obvious to themselves and others, 
to trust Him fully for that which they cannot see, 
but which He calls on them to believe. 

Things had gone very sadly at the farm, and faith 
was tried to the utmost. The hidden witness knew 
not then that this was the answer to her prayers 
for a more practical faith for her husband. At last 
the day came when faith had to be proved to the 
uttermost : even bread for their daily need failed, 
and at the breakfast-hour, when the farmer returned 
from the fields for his early meal, the table was 
certainly spread — but no bread was there. While he 
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was labouring in his field, she was labouring at the 
Throne of Grace ; and she strove to share with him 
the hope which now animated her, that though no 
bread was there, the Lord had surely heard her cry 
and would answer. 

The irritation of her husband, and his doubt of 
her prayer bringing help, only sent her to her knees 
again. Still there was no bread, and he was very 
hungry. With all their losses and trouble they had 
never been in debt, and never so low before ; but 
now what was to be done ? The dairy had a few 
cheeses, but the fair was now at hand, and not one 
could be touched without loss. 

" If Johnson would only pay me what he owes 
me," said the farmer, " we should get along until 
fair-day, for we are safe for the sale of our cheese ; 
but it's all in vain. I have left off asking for the 
money. There's nothing for it," he continued sadly 
as he sat down to the table, " fetch the cheese ; we 
must cut it." She did not move toward the dairy. 
He followed her with a reproachful look. " Wait," 
said the woman who watched unto prayer, " wait ; 
let me tell the Lord that no help has come ; " and 
she entered again into her closet. When she left it 
the cheese was on the table — the cheese, the pride 
of her dairy — but as yet untouched. She stayed 
her husband's hand raised to cut it, saying, " Wait ; 
I see a man in the barley-field yonder ; I am sure 
he is bringing us help." The little homestead lav 
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on the outskirts of the hamlet, where no one would 
come save to and from the house. The farmer rose 
from his chair, and looking in the direction that his 
wife pointed, he exclaimed, " It is Johnson ! " 

So it was. Breathing hard from his hurried 
walk, the man made his way through the yard, as 
if on some desperate errand, and, almost speechless, 
laid thirty shillings on the table. Yes, it was John- 
son ; prayed out of his house, and brought miles at 
this early hour, with his conscience touched to the 
quick by the dealings of the Lord with him — deal- 
ings better known and understood by the farmer's 
wife than by himself. He looked on the empty 
plates and the uncut cheese, and confusion covered 
his face, while he said, " I know how long I have 
owed you this money. I have been using it instead 
of giving it to you. Some days since I could well 
have repaid it, but I did not intend to give it to 
you yet. I hired a horse yesterday to put in our 
car, to take my wife and children to the sea-coast 
for a few days. In the night the horse fell sick, 
and we feared he would die before morning; I 
had to send him back ; and I have been so miser- 
able ever sitice early dawn about this money ! I 
could not rest till fair-day, when I meant to give it 
back to you ; but I have brought it over myself, 
and there it is." 

Sometimes these tangible answers are sent for 
our own weak faith, or the unbelief of others, while 
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long waiting in patience and hope is called for in 
the reception of the spiritual blessing, invisible to 
our natural sense. Satan's aim is always to make 
us mistrustful of God. He brings before us our 
unworthiness, our faint, broken prayer, that seems 
to us no prayer at all ! Yet some homely or simple 
request, which the formalist thinks too mean to 
bring before the King of kings, fills the soul of the 
child of faith with praise and gladness, and enables 
him to go forward in His name, who performeth all 
things for us ! So we go from strength to strength, 
desiring after and seeking for those precious things 
which are not seen immediately, but are as surely 
ours as the daily bread and the daily mercies which 
we so often accept as our natural right. 

The work of faith, and labour of love, and patience 
of hope, will ever be a witness to His glory to all who 
turn "from idols to serve the living and true God, and 
to wait for His Son from heaven" (i Thes. i. 9, 10). 

The farmer's wife had excused herself from out- 
ward testimony, and contented herself with praying, 
because she felt she was neither believed in nor 
comprehended. Prayer without testimony had failed, 
and now she was forced into the position by the 
power of the Lord, whom she desired to serve in 
His appointed way. The weakness of her body, 
her great infirmity, her natural timidity, her ignor- 
ance, seemed a forcible plea for leaving the learned 
student alone with his books. Ti\& d&fe Yk»A.\jfee^ 
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faithful in her constant longing after the souls 
around her, and the faithful Master would not let 
her escape a service and lose the blessing He had 
ordained her. 

It was in vain to say, " Behold, Lord God, I 
cannot speak, for I am a child." His reply was 
written long ago : " Say not, I am a child : for thou 
shalt go to all that I shall send thee, and, what- 
soever I command thee thou shalt speak. Be 
not afraid of their faces : for I am with thee to 
deliver thee " ( Jer. i. 7, 8) ; and as the power of the 
Lord prepared Jeremiah for His service, so will He 
also prepare all whom He calls to a position un- 
sought, undesired, and for which no natural apti- 
tude has been given. 

The Holy Spirit began to work in the soul of 
more than one aged sinner in the village, and many 
manifest tokens of His power it was given her to 
behold before she entered into her rest. Deeply 
was she mourned, and by none more than by the 
pastor whose life of ease and self-indulgence had 
been transformed into that of one " who careth for 
the poor." None knew how the change was wrought 
in his heart, or how long one of the hidden ones of 
God had stood between the living and the dead, 
unrecognised and unvalued by all but Him. 

Dear prisoners of the Lord, hidden with Him in 
His pavilion, hidden in Him in the secret of His 
presence, hidden in Christ and abiding in Him,— 
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be content to be misapprehended and misunder- 
stood ; you cannot enjoy the earthly, if your spiri- 
tual faculties are exercised on the heavenly. But 
they are being prepared for that enjoyment, for the 
service of the upper sanctuary, yea, for eternal fel- 
lowship with those who have washed their robes 
and made them white in the " Blood of the Lamb." 
4< Be patient therefore, brethren, unto the coming of 
the Lord. Behold, the husbandman waiteth for the 
precious fruit of the earth, and hath long patience 
for it, until he receive the early and latter rain " 
{James v. 7). When the mourning bride was weep- 
ing for him from whom she had wandered, the 
watchmen smote her and wounded her : they knew 
not Him whom she was seeking, nor His matchless 
worth, so neither could they understand and respect 
the grief that overwhelmed her for the loss of her 
beloved, — a grief that all the watchmen in Zion 
could neither comprehend nor relieve ! 

Job's three miserable comforters had neither 
spiritual insight nor sympathy to enter into the 
sufferings of the man they condemned, whom the 
Lord had not condemned. When Stephen did great 
miracles among the people, false witnesses arose and 
stoned him ; and though his face was as an angel's 
in brightness, and they listened to his sermon, they 
hated him still, and that hatred grew for the vision 
of glory accorded him ; for he, by the revelation of 
the Spirit, beheld what they could not see and there- 
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fore would not believe. And when Jesus Christ, Son 
of God, Son of man, came teaching and healing and 
blessing, shunning neither the feast of the Pharisee, 
nor the touch of the leper, nor the tears and kisses 
of the sinner, men scorned and mocked and crucified 
Him. He was the scorn of the vile, and the song 
of the drunkard (Luke xi. 1 5). 

There is no Scripture record that can teach us 
more clearly the value of human favour, than when 
the Lord began to teach in the synagogue (Luke iv. 
20-29) : " All bare him witness, and wondered at the 
gracious words that proceeded out of His mouth ; 
but ere His discourse had closed, they rose up and 
thrust Him out of the city, and led Him unto the 
brow of the hill whereon the city was built, that 
they might cast Him down headlong." 

And so it will ever be even unto the end. The 
Wisdom of God and the Power of God and the Arm 
of the Lord can only be revealed by the Holy Spirit. 
When Paul performed the cure on the cripple, the 
beholders would have sacrificed to him and Bar- 
nabas, as heathen gods ; but when the apostles re- 
proved the people, and preached to them to turn 
from their vanities to the living God, they were 
quickly persuaded to stone them. 

Nature can only love nature's fruit, unless it be 
in harmony with man's requirements, as honesty, 
meekness, generosity, and such like. How then can 
the blind of this world discern between things that 
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differ, and know the rules and regulations of life hid 
with God, — springing from One whom no human 
knowledge can fathom, that has no beginning or 
end? 

The pillar of cloud sheltered the people of Israel 
by day, and gave light to them by night ; but it 
was an impenetrable darkness to their enemies, and 
so it is now. How certain are we that when the 
world judges the Lord's dealings and the Lord's 
ways, they will misjudge them and also His people ! 
" God giveth not account of any of His matters." 
Noah was uncomprehended when he was building 
the ark, and counted a fool. Moses thought his 
brethren would understand that he would deliver 
them when he smote the Egyptian ; but the time 
was not yet, and they only regarded him as a 
murderer. Joseph's brethren hated him because of 
the dreams he had dreamed, foretelling his great- 
ness from the favour of God, when the hand of the 
Lord was moving for the shepherd-boy in another 
manner than for his brethren. 

" Behold, the dreamer cometh," marked Joseph's 
doom ; .but the hatred of his brethren was but part 
of the mighty design to bring him to the place ap- 
pointed. The priest Eli harshly rebukes the weep- 
ing Hannah, when she poured forth her grief in 
broken words that reached not human understand- 
ing. " How long wilt thou be drunken ? put away 
thy wine from thee," is the unpriestly salutation ot 
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the unsympathetic man ; yet the woman of sorrow- 
ful spirit was telling forth her trouble into the ear 
of Him mighty to save. The half-uttered sentences, 
the bursting heart, the falling tear, the smothered 
sobs, were forcible arguments with the Lord God 
Almighty. He heard and answered. When David, 
in obedience to his father, goes to the field where 
his first exploits wete ordained, his brethren accuse 
him of motives of pride. " I know thy pride, and 
the naughtiness of thy heart" (i Sam. xvii. 28). 
Little they knew of the stripling whom God had 
called separate from his brethren. 

Be of good comfort, for He who was with them 
is with you, and He has said, " If ye were of the 
world, the world would love his own : but because 
ye are not of the world, but I have chosen you 
out of the world, therefore the world hateth you " 
(John xv. 1 9). " The servant is not greater than 
his Lord." How great would be our loss if we fled 
from every cross, or if we were saved from every 
sorrow and difficulty ! How little testimony could 
we give of His power and His care and His love, if 
we were defended from every rough breeze that 
tossed our frail bark on those stormy billows, 
where He has appeared in our fourth watch, when 
every earthly hope and expectation had perished ! 
He is the Lord thy God " that divided the sea, whose 
waves roared: the Lord of hosts is His name" 
(Is. li. 15). He might have saved His dear dis- 
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ciples from the storm, but how great would have 
been their loss — and ours ! 

He that opened the eyes of the blind could have 
caused that Lazarus should not have died ; but the 
tears He shed were to comfort millions of bruised 
and broken hearts, and the sympathy of the Man of 
Sorrows at the sepulchre of Bethany sheds to-day 
over the mourner's heart the balm that takes know- 
ledge of the presence of One acquainted with grief. 

All the varied operations of the Holy Spirit draw 
us to a closer examination of the only safe record 
that remains intact through ages, — the Word of 
God. If this revelation of God could be received 
and comprehended by the natural intelligence, it 
would not be a divine revelation, and long since it 
would have been exhausted or destroyed. He who 
indited its wondrous pages can alone interpret it 
It would not defy science or learning if natural 
research could fathom its mysteries. The eyes and 
the ears and the heart of the spiritual man are the 
medium of the Holy Spirit's communication. 

Ages roll on, and the divine record only proves 
its divine origin and the impossibility of its de- 
struction. 

The heavenly science can only be comprehended 
by men of faith who walk in the light, children of 
the day; how then can it be explained by blind 
men who walk in the night ? If then the mysteries 
of faith can only be received and accepted and 
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enjoyed by the household of faith, how shall the life 
that springs from the belief of its veracity be com- 
prehended by the alien ? " For that which is highly 
esteemed among men, is abomination in the sight of 
God " (Luke xvi. 1 5). Why is the Bible more and 
more valued as we study it ? Because we know it 
is true. Because the voice of Him who spake by 
the prophets now speaks to us. Because we see 
God in all, and because in these last days God hath 
" spoken unto us by His Son," and there we shall 
daily learn the lesson set forth for our instruction. 
None else, save " the great cloud of witnesses," could 
bear the continual inspection of their recorded life 
without exciting criticism on our part and loss on 
theirs ; and yet the more we read and ponder on 
(rod's way with them, the more it increases our zeal 
and ardour and reverence and praise. 

None can write a man's life save the Holy Spirit. 
His brother man knows nothing but what he sees, 
or that he imagines might be, or what is or is not in 
harmony with it ; and thus he makes it an unreal 
thing. The spiritual man delivered from the body 
would not recognise his own portrait. A friend 
could not bear to record the evil, and would exag- 
gerate the good. An enemy would soil what was 
beautiful, and sully what was fair, and magnify the 
evil. Man cannot write his own life : much he will 
never tell, though he may write sincerely ; much he 
cannot tell because it involves the life of others ; 
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much he knows not how to write, and much he is 
not allowed to write : for there is in every life, lived 
out, secret things that belong alone unto the Lord 
our God. Yet every man's life is as surely written 
above as is that of Moses, from his bulrush cradle 
to his mysterious sepulchre on Pisgah : as David's, 
the man after God's own heart, with his harp and 
his crown, his sins and his sorrows, and his prayers 
and his praise. God has written ray life and your 
life, and God's dear Son with His precious Blood 
hath cleansed that record white as driven snow. 

Who that has once found the Word of God, as 
the sword of the Spirit, as well as the leaves for 
healing, does not know the rest and enjoyment of 
turning from the most spiritually indited book on 
Christ to the Book itself ? The words become ab- 
sorbed by the spirit, food for the day's sustenance, 
medicine for the sick, comfort for the sorrowing, 
strength for the feeble, and hope for the hopeless. 
There we can dig for gold and never be disappointed, 
and there we can gather and lay up treasures for 
our own use, and, therefore, for others. Here the 
hidden ones of God feast, and none shall make them 
afraid ; and they themselves shall be like a watered 
garden, and like a spring of water whose waters 
fail not. Fear not to be misunderstood by those 
who know not Who sealed the fountain ; for He is 
whispering in the desert places in the garden en- 
closed, " How much better is thy love than wine, 
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and the smell of thine ointments than all spices ! " 
(SoL Song iv. 10.) 



THE PRISONER OF THE LORD. 

" The Lord openeth the eyes of the blind : the Lord raiseth them that are 
bowed down."— Psalm cxlvi. 8. 

" O my dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, in the secret places of the 
stairs; let me see thy countenance, let me hear thy voice ; for sweet is thy 
voice, and thy countenance is comely." — Song or Solomon ii. 14. 

" Many are reaping the harvest fields, 
And I lie here alone, 
Counting the time by the dreary night : 
Oh, when will the day be gone ? 

" Some lead the flock to the mountain height, 
And some to the dewy lawn ; 
And the fishers their nets from the silvery tide, 
The weight of their spoil have drawn : 

" But I lie here with my yearning heart 
On labour I long to share ; 
My lattice is dark, and heavy my chain, 
And fetters I still must wear." 

The plaint had ceased from the maiden's lips, 

When over the mountains spread 
A ray more bright than the morning star ; 

It gleamed on a scroll unread. 

A scroll that told of a Father's love, 
Of His might, His way, and His will ; 

Of the faithful Friend who never forsakes, 
The Master who loves her still 

Light fell on her tears on her cheek so wan, 

And now on her garments white, 
As she watched the stars as they rose and set 

In the shade of the deepening night. 
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A darker gloom had shadowed her brow 

Than ever was there before, 
When a cry arose, " The Master is come ! 

He stands at the bolted door." 

Oh, gentle the voice of that midnight Guest, 

And tender the Friend that came 
To open her lattice and tune her harp, 

And call His child by her name. 

" Yea, some are afar on the waters wide, 
And some on the mountain height ; 
But couldst thou not watch one hour with Me, 
In the shade of the silent night] 

" I came with the cloud that covered thy earth, 
And thy lips have ceased to sing ; 
I sent the mist on thy brain, and quelled 
Thy fair imagining. 

" O Child of my love ! thy chain I wrought, 
And soon shalt thou lay it by ; 
In my Father's house thou shalt bless the day 
Of thy brief captivity. 

" Thy brethren toil in fields afar, 

And long for thy harp's sweet tone ; 
But, hidden within my sanctuary, 
Thy service hath well been done. 

u My wanderers rest 'neath the sea-girt rock 
To list to the minstrel's strain, 
And hearts bowed down by their earthly toil 
Take courage, and hope again. 

" But . . . give me thy harp — 'tis all unstrung ; 
Go forth to thy chosen lot : 
The Master has need of His prison bird, 
But the prisoner heeds Him not ! 

" Choose now what seemeth the better part, 
And glad may thy service be ; 
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But never so dear in the sunny noon 
As thy midnight song to me." 

The fetters fell from the maiden's hands 
As the midnight Quest drew nigh ; 

The threshold is past — she standeth free 
In the joy of liberty ! 

One moment she gazed on the wounded Hand 

That opened the bolted door ; 
Then back she turned to her starlit cell, 

And the chain she weeping wore. 

The prison was changed to a banquet hall 
(And the banner that waved was " Love") ; 

'Twas paved with the mercies of bygone years, 
Ere her foolish heart could rove. 

Like diamonds sparkled her fetters then, 

As silk was her iron chain ; 
She kissed each link with its chiselled gem, 

And welcomed them back again. 

" How sweet is the bondage ! " the maiden cried, 

To the fetters of old restored ; 
" I am not alone in my midnight watch : 

My Keeper is Christ my Lord ! " 

Her harp is tuned by the Master's hand, 
For His prisoner's songs below ; 

And sweeter the lesson of Jesus' love 
Than ever the freed can know. 



( I2 7 ) 




CHAPTER IV. 

HIDDEN SPRINGS. 

" I have taught thee in the way of wisdom ; I have led thee in 
right paths." — Prov. iv. II. 

" He found him in a desert land, and in the waste howling wil- 
derness; He led him about, He instructed him, He kept him as 
the apple of his eye." — Deut. xxxii 10. 

" I am the Lord thy God which teacheth thee to profit, which 
leadeth thee by the way that thou shouldest go." — Isaiah xlviii. 17. 

[HE object of life is not, What amount of 
happiness can I secure in the world ? what 
sorrow can I escape ? and what can I 
achieve ? but, How may I learn to apprehend the 
Lord God ? (Jer. ix. 24.) If this knowledge were 
to be acquired by enjoyment of the things of 
nature, would He, whose name is Love, withhold 
one pleasant possession by which we could attain 
the same end ? No ! He would fill up the cup of 
earth's happiness for His beloved children. He has 
something better and more enduring for them. 

Well He knows that the hearts He has created 
capable of life's sweetest enjoyments are the most 
susceptible of keenest suffering — and yet this is 
their portion. 
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Thus the object of the Heavenly Science is to 
bring us acquainted with Him who will teach us 
what is in our heart, and how unsearchable the 
riches in the heart of God (Heb. xii. 1 1 ). Not 
solely to wean from the world has He sent the 
varied trials; not as the punishment for our de- 
servings, though both these and many more causes 
might be assigned for chastening whereof all are par- 
takers : but to bring us into conformity with Christ, 
and thus enable us to see God (Matt. v. 8). 

If this brief existence were the sum of the be- 
liever's hope, how great seems the loss entailed by 
the sick-room, the days and nights of helpless lan- 
guishing, the seasons of bereavement, the waiting, 
the watching, that to outward sight bears no sign 
of service, only that the Lord declares "He that 
loseth his life for my sake, the same shall find it ! " 
And it is to be found even here. Ages of bliss are 
crowded into a moment of blessing : the smile of His 
favour, the conscious realisation of His acceptance, 
the special promise, the visitation of the Spirit, the 
fellowship that hath heights and depths that man 
has never yet proclaimed, and never will, and com- 
prehended only by those broken utterances breathed 
within, that carry scarce an echo without. Yea! 
the life lost for Jesus' sake shall be found again. 
He can restore us the years that the locust hath 
eaten, the canker-worm, the caterpillar, and the 
palmer worm, his great army, which He sent among 
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us, to chasten us and teach us. For every hour 
lived out for Christ, a seed is cast into the womb of 
eternity, that shall germinate and bloom and bear 
fruit for ever. 

The eyes blinded with tears, weary with watch- 
ing, dim with age, can gaze like the eagle on the 
light beyond, undazzled by the glory of the coming 
sunrise. Yea, man may gaze where angels veil their 
faces, before the great mystery of God with us. 

But if earth's glories gain the ascendancy, or idols 
wean us from our heavenward march, then will the 
child of God become weak as other men, deaf to 
the song of the turtle, blind to the love that yearns 
ever over him (Zeph. i. 17). 

Hezekiah, who had trusted in the Lord for 
deliverance from his enemies, and had been deli- 
vered (oh, how marvellously!); who had pleaded for 
.healing and life, and had been heard and answered 
by one of the most wonderful signs ever granted to 
man's feeble faith, falls before the vainglory of the 
perishable things of earth. When the ambassadors 
came from afar, where some echo of these marvels 
had already reached them, they were entertained 
with the sight of the treasures in the palace of the 
king : the silver and the gold, and the spices and 
the precious stones, and the rare ointment and the 
"pleasant jewels" and his armoury. There was 
nothing in his house and all his dominions that 

Hezekiah showed them not. But when he dis- 

I 
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played his brazen shields, he told nothing of the 
faithfulness of the Lord God, whose truth had been 
his shield and buckler. He opened his store-houses 
of corn and oil, but said nothing of the miracle of 
his cure through his pleading and tears ; nothing of 
the power of prayer with Jehovah ; nothing of the 
fifteen years added to his life; nor of the letter 
spread before Him in utter helplessness, when the 
Lord of heaven and earth made His servant's cause 
His own when all earthly hopes of deliverance from 
his mighty enemy had vanished. Had he so soon 
forgotten the strength and consolation in his distress 
from the swift response of the Lord? And what 
of the defence of the city ? and his deliverance out 
of the hand of Sennacherib, by the supernatural in- 
tervention of the Lord of hosts, — of his Angel, who 
smote in the camp of the Assyrian an hundred four- 
score and five thousand men of war in a night, 
men of valour, their leaders and captains, ready to 
come down on the fenced city, and take captive 
the people, — but where were they ? Oh, what an 
opportunity of telling of the faithfulness of the 
God of David, the faithful God ! (2 Kings xix. 34.) 
Hezekiah could display the treasures of his house, 
and the treasures of his fathers, — of these doubtless 
the Babylonians had heard, and seen things as costly 
in their own land ; but they had never heard, from 
the lips of a king, of the Holy One of Israel, and 
the treasures laid up for them that love Him, and 
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who has respect unto the tears and prayers of a 
sinful child of Adam, because the Lord is pitiful 
and of tender mercy. True, some may have mocked, 
but one may have believed. Some, astonished at 
these marvels of grace, may have questioned, Can 
such things be ? and have carried to their people in 
the far-off land some glorious facts of the God of 
Israel, — the God of Hezekiah ! But it was not so. 

The hand of the Lord is seen, as we so often per- 
ceive it, in falling on the idol that has obscured His 
glory, and silenced the witness of His love and 
power. The treasures laid up on earth were carried 
away to those very people to whom they had been 
proudly displayed, because God was not acknow- 
ledged in them; aad the treasures of heavenly 
grace that might have been set forth by the recipient 
were bartered for the empty admiration and presents 
of strangers, even for Babylon ! Doubtless Hezekiah 
thought there was no necessity to spread such a 
letter before the Lord, as he had done that of the 
ambassador of Sennacherib. The treasures and 
possessions in his dominions were not seen in a day, 
so that dwelling in an atmosphere of the admiration 
of strangers, he forgot the shield of his salvation ; 
and it was in love that the Lord allowed him to 
learn what was in his heart. 

Cannot we recall many such losses in the life of 
faith, when the Lord has allowed some Babylonian 
ambassador to arrive suddenly before us to inquire 
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of our welfare, with a letter? We might have 
spoken of Him who had done such great things for 
us, yet we were content to leave the service of the 
sanctuary, to meet strangers on their own ground, 
either from love of approbation or vanity, or because 
we have thought it unlikely that they could enter 
into the interest of spiritual things. Grateful for 
their natural kindness, we have acknowledged it in 
their own fashion, and lost our true standing-point 
outside the camp. Possibly they might not have 
reciprocated our witnessing of the living God, " the 
Saviour of all men, specially of those that believe," 
but what is that to us ? our service is the same 
before God. "Kemember that thou magnify His 
work which men behold. . . . Men may behold it 
afar off" (Job xxxvL 24, 25). What is it to us, if 
strangers go forth from us admiring our natural 
gifts ? that will not attract the heart to the imperish- 
able treasures hid in Christ Jesus ; on the contrary, 
the thoughts will be occupied by the very things 
which have caused us to stumble, and will obscure 
His glory, which surely is the chief aim of the child 
of God. Envy and jealousy may exaggerate our pos- 
sessions till men covet them. What harm could it 
do us, if we had told them of the power and the love 
of God, His wonderful dealings on our behalf, and 
they had derided us ? or we had told them of His 
marvels exhibited to us, and they had disbelieved ? 
dear brethren! what is that to us, in comparison 
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to the joy that fills the soul of the child of the 
Kingdom when he follows the Lord through good 
report and evil report ? " Labour not for the meat 
which perisheth, but for that meat which endureth 
unto everlasting life" (John vi. 27). 

Hearts do not always express in face or voice 
any symptom of receiving, but God only sees the 
heart, and knows how much conscience may writhe 
when pride seals the lips. One whose soul was 
exercised by the Spirit, in anguish of heart sought 
a Christian friend, whom she expected would counsel 
her and help her in the way of salvation — a way 
of which she was ignorant, yet longing to find the 
Saviour of whom she had heard. The lady was 
busy, surrounded with plans for a house she was 
building; these she exhibited, pointing out the 
alterations and! amendments she contemplated in 
the architecture. The cultivated taste of her visitor 
led her to desire her approval. She would once 
have entered into this with zest; now she longed 
for Jesus. The anxious soul waited in vain for an 
opening to speak of her misery. But the sad coun- 
tenance and trembling voice did not reach the heart 
of the lady, engrossed in the beauty of the house 
which she was projecting. The Lord had sent a 
messenger to her to hear of the grace that had saved 
her, the mercy that had encompassed her, and the lov- 
ing-kindness awaiting every one that sought His face. 
The sorrowful one did not perish : long afterwards, 
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one of the little ones of the flock pointed her to the 
Blood, the " precious Blood of Christ, as of a lamb 
without blemish and without spot," and she realised 
at last pardon and peace ; but oh, the lost blessing 
from seeking the things that are seen, and watching 
not for the things that are not seen and which are 
eternal! Had the Lord suddenly inquired, "What has 
the stranger seen in thine house ? " the answer must 
have been, " The plans for a house I am building." 
Let us watch for the ambassador our Lord may 
send to us, and not make the way rougher for our- 
selves by lost opportunities and lost blessings. 
They may come out of curiosity, like the Baby- 
lonians, to inquire of our welfare. They may be 
sent only with a letter, or a question, on the things 
which are seen. We may have replied courteously 
or cleverly, but if we have not sought strength from 
the only source of wisdom, to set before them the 
things that are not seen in the land of darkness, so 
they will take with them an evil report of that good 
land, which the Lord has given to us. We know 
not what false pride may have been concealed in 
the visit, or what cowardice in the letter we have 
so incautiously answered. Many a time the writer 
may have been content to be reproved, rather than 
passed over. And who shall weigh the force of the 
arrow shot at a venture, with the text fresh from 
the treasury, the word of affectionate interest, the 
faithful warning, the testimony of what the Lord 
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God is to us, and is ready and willing to be to 
them. (See John vi. 37.) The letter may have 
been torn and cast into the fire on the hearth ; but 
God's Word is written everlastingly, and cannot 
be consumed, and He can engrave it on the heart, 
though it be hard as adamant. 

In vain they shall say, " Come ! let us smite him 
with the tongue, and let us not give heed to any of 
his words." Nay ! but it is God's Word, and His 
Word endureth for ever, and the "Angel of His 
presence shall hide you in His pavilion from the 
strife of tongues. Not that the scourge shall never 
reach you, but partaking of His suffering, ye shall 
be conformed to His image. Fear not ! The Lord 
on high is mightier than the noise of many waters ; 
yea, than the mighty waves of the sea " (Ps. xciii. 4). 
Without the trials of our way our eternal inherit- 
ance becomes like a myth, and loses that practical 
individual power and interest in our everyday life. 
Our loins become loosely girded, our sandals un- 
braced, and our sword rests in the scabbard, unfitted 
for lack of use for the warfare to which the Captain 
of our salvation has called us. And often, why ? 
Because we fear the mockery of fools. Jeremiah, 
forgetting the rich promises of the Lord, said he 
would speak no more because he was mocked ; but 
the fire burned within, and it burned up the fear 
and the shrinking (Jer. xx. 9) ; he was weary of 
forbearing, and he again went forth as the messenger 
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of the Lord to kings and people, and prophesied of 
that righteous Branch " who shall reign and prosper, 
and shall execute judgment and justice on the earth." 
Let us not take our lessons in the school of God 
as punishments from a hard taskmaster. Large 
sums are paid for perfectionary lessons in Art, and 
often it is considered as a* boon even then to receive 
a pupil. And what is it after all ? The hand that 
holds the pencil will soon stiffen and grow cold, 
and what does it leave behind ? Only perishable 
treasures. Lips that have learned to charm thou- 
sands in sweetest strains, and hands that have 
drawn forth entrancing music, if they have not 
been tuned to His praise will sink again to the 
earth, for the praise for which alone they laboured. 
Yet no one is heard to complain of the time they 
must give to the consideration of such lessons, or 
the amount paid for the acquirement. Yet how 
we murmur when the Lord of the whole earth con- 
descends to teach us for eternity ! Granting that 
His lessons cost tears, and pains, and money, per- 
haps half our fortune, or the whole, perhaps years 
of sickness, disappointment, rejection — yet lessons 
in the heavenly science — a knowledge of the 
great I AM — are designed for eternity. How 
thankful should we be (and we shall be when we 
see as we are ^seen) to pay with tears, and pains, 
and earthly possessions for this knowledge that 
maketh wise unto salvation, which has led us to 
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know Him who has loved us with an everlasting 
love ! " No man should be moved by these afflic- 
tions, for yourselves know that we are appointed 
thereunto" (i Thess. iii. 3). 

The prophecies that came aforetimes to nations 
and individuals are no less recorded to show forth 
the power and faithfulness of God, than to make 
known to us the way in which the prophets them- 
selves were continually prepared for instruments of 
the service to which they were called. The minute 
care of God for the perfecting of His instrument is 
no less needed for our instruction individually, than 
His promises, and threatenings, and warnings to 
His often rebellious and backsliding people of old, 
to whom the prophets were first sent. "Take, my 
brethren, the prophets who have spoken in the 
name of the Lord for an example of suffering afflic- 
tion, and of patience." The faith and patience of 
Jeremiah is one of our examples of the blessing 
given to those who believe, against all the convic- 
tions of sense, and all the temptations of the agents 
of Satan to shake their faith. 

The patriarchs and prophets were men of like 
passions as ourselves, men of sign, though they 
recognised it not, shrinking from their office, alike 
poor in spirit, and unconscious fully of the power 
of the divine mission entrusted to them. I heard a 
preacher enjoin his hearers to seek for self-posses- 
sion in delivering the message of salvation. I 
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know not if they did so, or if they obtained it. It 
seems to me the most powerful instruments in the 
Lord's hands have been broken pitchers, bruised 
reeds, and rams' horns. Isaiah, Jeremiah, Ezekiel 
had continual need of encouragement, and were 
continually taught by suffering that which they 
had to declare to others. They had no consciousness 
of possessing anything apart from the Spirit that 
embued them ; as men of sign they could not under- 
stand that which could only be received by faith, 
and that which was to come hereafter. They 
feared, though the Lord was evidently with them, 
and appeared to them to assure them of His pre- 
sence and favour. Yet Isaiah was desolate from 
his conscious uncleanness when the Lord drew nigh, 
so that he felt unfit for .the office to which he was 
called ; and Jeremiah, from ignorance and weakness, 
shrank from the servioe that had been appointed 
him. We have all these as teachers in the school. 
And the great lack of Christians is a fuller belief 
in the Word of God, taken as a revelation to His 
Church, and to us individually. The words spoken 
to Noah, Moses, Isaiah, Jeremiah, are for me. The 
words from the lips of my blessed Lord at Bethany, 
at Sychar, on the mountain, in the desert, on the 
sea, in the synagogue, everywhere, are for me, as if 
spoken to-day. The epistles of Paul to the Churches, 
to Timothy, Peter's heart-searching sifting, and 
John's loving constraint, all as if newly written and 
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indited by the Holy Comforter to myself. The 
Proverbs of Solomon are as goads and nails in my 
armour, though written out of the abundance of His 
gift to all sorts and conditions of men. The groans 
and sighs and complaints of Job are for my edifi- 
cation ; and David's harp was tuned for my praise, 
my woe, my conflicts, my deliverances from the op- 
pression of my enemies, my nights of weeping, and 
my gladness of heart. 

It is not a life of sense that we have to culti- 
vate, but the life of faith, by which the Lord is to 
be glorified. 

Was there no preparation of the man chosen 
lefore his birth, and set apart as a messenger for the 
great and mighty God ? Jeremiah was not chosen 
because of his power, when he urged against his 
call, "Ah, Lord God, I cannot speak, for I am a 
child." He felt his utter inability for the service, 
and the Lord deals with him as one shrinking and 
helpless; He comforts and encourages and warns 
him, and strengthens His timid servant by visible 
signs to shadow forth the invisible — the rod of the 
almond-tree and the seething-pot. The same pro- 
mise given to all whom the Lord calls to serve and 
follow Him, is never withheld from His chosen 
servant to-day. " I am with thee" (Gen. xxvi. 24, 
xxviii. 15). 

He had called him by name, He had promised 
him His presence as He had done aforetime to the 
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patriarchs, to Moses, to Joshua (Joshua i. 59). 
Will He give less to-day to those whom He bids to 
the field and to the battle ? In vain is the man 
sent of God imprisoned. Harmless fell the accusa- 
tion against him as a false prophet and deceiver. 
Vain the rage and malice of enemies against the 
man who had no earthly defence, but whose fortress 
was the living God, who had declared, " They shall 
fight against thee, but they shall not prevail against 
thee, for i" am with thee, to deliver thee." The mes- 
senger of God, who would have excused himself 
from service, was made by the word of the Lord only 
" a defenced city, an iron pillar, a brazen wall against 
the whole land, against the kings of Judah, against 
the princes thereof, and against the priests thereof, 
and against the people." Is it not worth the cup of 
suffering drunk with the Saviour, to do His bidding, 
to carry His message, whether it be the needful 
warning or the promise of blessing, whether you be 
accepted or whether it is rejected ? 

The feet of the man of sign are sunk in the mire, 
the sign of that which metaphorically awaited the 
cruel king (Jer. xxxviii. 22). The warning must 
be given, the message must be delivered, whether in 
the court of the house of the Lord, or in the prison, 
or the palace of kings. The word of the Lord came 
to Jeremiah, after long waiting, and the word of the 
Lord can reach us, and the service He has ordained 
for us can be accomplished, wherever we may be 
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and under whatsoever persecution ; if only we can 
take our stand as His servants, willing to fulfil His 
design, then we can answer in the words of the 
Master, " Thou couldst have no power at all against 
me, except it were given thee from above " (John 
xix. 11). The purchase of the field by the right 
of inheritance and redemption was a special act of 
faith in the imprisoned prophet (Jer. xxii. 8) ; and 
although involving the interest of the nation, yet 
as a family transaction it holds a peculiar place in 
the life of the man, while bearing on the future 
of the Jewish nation. The recorded prayer that 
follows the completion of the purchase bears no 
similarity to his timid appeal when he shrinks from 
the mighty task awaiting him. " Lord God, be- 
hold I cannot speak, for I am a child " (Jer. i. 6). 
Kow he knows Him as the great, the mighty God, 
the Lord of hosts, great in counsel and mighty in 
work, and can urge, " Is ant/thing too hard for Thee?" 
(Jer. xxxii. 17), for, dwelling on the wonders of 
the past, he can trust the Lord to-day. And what 
has brought this mighty change ? He was already 
sanctified from the womb, and ordained to the work 
to which he was called. But the Lord had yet to 
put His word in the mouth of the shrinking man, 
even as on the day of Pentecost the fiery tongues 
from heaven sent forth those unlearned men, who 
had " handled the word of life — who had spoken 
to and listened to the Lord Himself." 
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The. first message that Jeremiah carried to Jeru- 
salem is one of tender pleading, peculiarly suited to 
his sympathetic character. He pleads as a husband 
deserted by his bride, as a mother bereaved of her 
children, as if the natural tenderness of his nature 
should be used in this first appeal to his beloved 
people. 

The prophet was a man of sign, but as the mes- 
senger of God he must be a faithful and obedient 
servant. God has shown us that the man He had 
chosen was not elected for his gifts and energy. 
His nature shrank from the task of condemnation, 
and he would find no satisfaction in denouncing the 
wickedness and rebellion against the Lord who sent 
him ; showing that the Lord can make use of nature's 
gifts, or leave them entirely aside, and often disprove 
that such gifts are needful. " He giveth wisdom to 
the wise, and to them that have no might He in- 
creaseth strength ; " but this is not the strength of 
nature, nor the wisdom of the wise of this world. 

The strength of the prophet was in the Word of 
the Lord ; that Word stands for ever, and speaks to 
us to-day as to Jeremiah. Jehudi cut up the roll 
whereon it was written and cast it into the fire ; 
and though it was consumed on the hearth, the 
Word of the Lord remains the same to-day. " It 
is written," the same as when Jeremiah uttered 
it, and Baruch wrote it ! " Thus saith the Lord " 
remains for us, for all ages. Men with unholy 
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hands may mutilate and disfigure its fair propor- 
tions, but what God has said remains for ever. The 
promises and the power that sustained the patri- 
archs and prophets and apostles are for us to-day 
our unalterable possessions, more precious for the 
use of ages that proved them as gold is proved. 

Jeremiah must needs be in " the court of the 
prison " to deliver his message ; it was not his un- 
faithfulness that sent him there for chastisement, 
but his faithfulness; and the glorious messages 
which this messenger of God had to deliver must 
oftentimes have strengthened his own heart in faith 
in that Blessed One, who had been the shield and 
buckler of his life when hated by those to whom he 
was sent as the prophet of the nation (Jer. xxix. 
27). It is confidence in the love and power and 
faithfulness of God that is honoured by Him. 

The weakness and ignorance of the Apostles even 
while the Lord was with them is a convincing 
proof of the power of the Holy Ghost The 'pro- 
mise of the Father (which was to send them forth in 
boldness to witness for the Lord) was expected, 
prayed for, waited for, — and received. Here was 
the secret of blessing, — His name; faith in that 
name worked miracles, and therefore by the hands 
of the Apostles were many signs and wonders 
wrought amongst the people. Thus "with great 
power gave the Apostles witness of the resurrection 
of the Lord Jesus, and great grace was upon them 



144 THE UPPER AND THE NETHER SPRINGS. 

all, so when the Lord called His apostle Paul of 
the Gentiles to witness for Him, the declaration 
of His favour was inscribed on His message : " I will 
show him what great things he must suffer for My 
name's sake." " Surely if we lived near the Lord, 
we should not require such perpetual chastening ? " 
inquired one. I know not; God and the soul exer- 
cised can alone answer that question, or whether 
it be under the head of " chastisement," our suffer- 
ings are upon us. If a father sent his son on a long 
journey, which entailed much privation and even 
personal danger, to search out a tract of land in his 
dominion, and to discover mines there which should 
hereafter be his property, the hardships the son may 
have to endure can hardly be called punishment. 
And what shall we say of those who bore no very 
evident testimony of life in Christ, and who pass 
away without any special mark of the Refiner's fire? 
Were they so far perfected that they needed it not? 
We must see suffering in another light before 
we can accept it in love and reverence. The Lord 
knows His own. He knows that the cup He gives 
will be apportioned to the strength He waits to be- 
stow. The glory of God in these poor, frail temples, 
indwelt by the Holy Spirit, is seen by their being 
able to withstand their great Enemy in the power 
of His might, the same power of the same Divine 
Person who sustained the Chief Shepherd, who went 
before His flock in the path He has ordained them 
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to tread. He knows that affliction is grievous, He 
has declared it, the Angel of His presence saved His 
people of old, He will save us. We must wait for 
the peaceable fruit of righteousness; for He has 
promised it, and they that wait on Him shall not 
be ashamed (Heb. xii. 1 1). 

We need much consideration on this momentous 
fact of our education for eternity. We must not 
regard it as an abstract, individual theory, but as 
the arena of the triumphs of Christ and the glory 
of God. Our reflections ought not always to return 
to " How much I suffer, and how little I can do ! " 
but " How much can I enter into the purpose of my 
Lord and Master in this affliction?" When the 
vine-dresser prunes the vine it weeps, both before 
its fruit is formed and after the fruit is seen ; and 
when the heart is wounded, the tears will flow, 
whether we have known the touch of the pruning- 
knife one year or ten years. Happy it is that they 
do ; for the Lord does not prune dead branches, but 
living, fruit-bearing ones. 

The question arises, How are we to profit by afflic- 
tion, the purpose of which is not revealed ? We 
pray for instruction, but we do not pray for intelli- 
gence in our affliction and perplexity to apprehend 
the Lord's will and purpose in the peculiar trial 
of faith, and we become as it were estranged from 
Him. But it is not really so. He is not estranged 
from us. The wondrous union of soul and mind 
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and body will keep the child of God at such seasons 
in conscious weakness, often with doubt and fear, — 
an earthen vessel to be filled with a divine flame. 
Can there be clouds, if we abide in Him ? 

The disciples were with Jesus under a "bright 
cloud," yet they feared ; bright (for the love of the 
Father fell through it upon the Son with whom 
He was well pleased) ; and now in the cloud that 
overshadows vs, love makes it bright for His sake, 
because we are in Him. We may well fear to hear 
only the voice of God, because the cloud, though 
bright, is still a cloud, and we shrink and tremble 
under it. We must hear the voice of Jesus our 
Eedeemer, before we can have confidence to lift up 
our eyes and see Him, and Him only (Ex. xvi. 10 ; 
Matt. xvii. 5). 

Arise ! with Him is safety, 

With Him is life and light ; 
Wait for Him, though He tarry 

Till the fourth watch of the night 

We need contact with Him, as when He touched 
Daniel, and said unto him, ".Fear not, man greatly 
beloved ! Be strong, yea, be strong ! " 

Yes I He knows that we are dust, and that though 
He has been with us up the mountain and in the 
desert and on the wild sea, we fail to recognise the 
Lord who loves us, Father, Friend, and God. That 
the flood and the furnace is the portion of the Lord's 
witnesses, all know who know themselves as His. 
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We ask for deliverance out of it, or protection from 
it ; but how seldom, when the darkness has gathered 
round us, and we cannot see, do we trust Him in the 
shadow of His wing, or allow the billows to break over 
us without fighting against them ! (Ex. xiv. 1 4.) 

From a life of tribulation which is now fast draw- 
ing to its close, I declare that the trial of our faith, 
even through the heaviness of manifold temptations, 
is among the most precious marks of a Saviour's 
love; more rich in instruction, more suitable for 
keeping alive our spiritual energies, and more use- 
ful to our fellow-men, than years of intellectual ser- 
vice, beheld by the world and lauded by the Church. 
" They that go down to the sea in ships, that do 
business in great waters, these see the works of the 
Lord and His wonders in the deep." 

The gospel of the Kingdom is preached by every 
isolated member of the flock who lives the life of 
faith in the living God; by the bedridden pauper, 
full of the Spirit; 'by the decrepit man, or the 
poor woman with her large and increasing family, 
who know the power of His Name. Such dealing 
with a personal Saviour may draw on them the 
ridicule, or at most the wonder, of the neighbour- 
hood in which they dwell; yet they are setting 
forth and witnessing for God, as fully as many 
an evangelist who speaks his thoughts on a 
text It is true that the hearers may not be so 
many, nor the emotion so evident ; but it may also 
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be considered that all listeners may not be recipient, 
nor the fruit abiding. The living faith of many a 
silent preacher is influencing the atmosphere of his 
dwelling-place, unconsciously to himself. Let us 
praise the mighty power of God, who is sending 
forth His army, whether in rank or file or single 
combatant. But let us not dwell only on what is 
evident to the carnal man, but acknowledge His 
heavenly agents wherever the Holy Spirit can 
dwell. Let us remember to bless Him for those 
hidden members of the body who glorify Him in 
the fires, and preach to our heart of a sublimer 
faith and patience than we have attained. 

There was one of the poor of the flock, so poor 
that some questioned if he were really of the Good 
Shepherd's sheep; as if He, who held the whole 
world in His hand, had not chosen the path of pecu- 
liar poverty and trial for peculiar blessing! He 
gathers the fruit of His garden, sometimes from 
one plant and sometimes from another ; His honey 
and His spikenard, His aloes and His myrrh, as 
seemeth good unto Him. Our poor brother, rich 
in faith, lived in a cabin, rent free, for opening 
a gate in a branch road in the country, little 
frequented; and the pittance he received for it 
could not supply him with the necessaries of exist- 
ence, which left room for the Lord's hand to b& 
often seen in his deliverance and blessing. Often- 
times his food consisted of a little oatmeal, and 
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there were days when even that was scant ; but the 
promise of the Everlasting Father never failed, nor 
the often-trembling faith that grasped it. To the 
desolate widow of Sarepta and our dear gatekeeper 
the promise was proved every day new : " The bar- 
rel of meal shall not waste, neither shall the cruse 
of oil fail." God's Word shall never be expended, 
neither the oil of the anointing stay. 

Like David, there are days when we cry, " My 
feet had well-nigh slipped, but the mercy of the 
Lord held me up." Outwardly, things had gone 
worse and worse with our old friend, and it seemed 
as if the only occupation, of which he seemed capable, 
he must soon leave. One rough night in winter 
he went to bed, not expecting to be required to 
open the gate in that tempestuous night However, 
at midnight, he heard the sound of wheels. He 
rose instantly, and, by the light of his lantern, he 
saw a traveller in a gig with a strong, spirited horse 
— he passed rapidly through the gate and was lost 
in darkness. Occasionally some trifling gratuity 
was given by the passer-by ; perhaps he had ex- 
pected it would be the case now, in his great ex- 
tremity, but it was not given. Never had faith 
been so severely tried as this day : but he remem- 
bered the past, and clung to the faithful Friend 
who had sustained him marvellously through long 
years; and, as he laid his head again upon his 
pillow, he said, " I can trust Thee still." It was 
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Sunday, and as he opened his cottage door, 
the morning light fell on a leather portmanteau 
lying in the road. How came it there ? The tra- 
veller of the preceding night must have lost it. 
How should he discover the owner and restore it 
to him ? There was no opportunity of making in- 
quiries in the neighbouring town until the morrow, 
so he took it into his care. On Monday morning he 
set forth to the town, and before he reached the inn 
where he hoped to gain some information of the 
owner, a large placard met his eye offering five 
pounds reward for the recovery of the portmanteau ; 
he had only to make the application, and the money 
was paid him. This seems a small matter to those 
who have many five pounds. But hidden within 
the hand of the Lord was the thread of circum- 
stances by which He was about to honour the 
faith of His saint This incident brought him in 
contact with Christians who knew nothing of the 
power of living faith ; and not least, the owner of 
the lost luggage, who, recognising a little one of the 
flock who glorified his Master in the dark day un- 
seen by man, was used as the instrument that sus- 
tained our old friend for further visible testimony, 
to the building up of many lukewarm believers. It 
bore another line of instruction to myself. A young 
student for the ministry, in whom I felt great inte- 
rest, heard of the event, and went himself to speak 
face to face with the man of faith. New life sprang 
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up in his earnest-hearted, but until then lifeless, 
ministry. The dear old gatekeeper was used of 
the Lord, instead of a college of learned divines, to 
send forth a disciple in the power and simplicity of 
the gospel, to preach of Him of whom he had heard, 
and now at last had seen and handled. " For to 
love him with all the heart, and all the understand- 
ing, and all the soul, is more than all burnt-offering 
and sacrifices." 

We must not judge the Spirit's work only by 
external service, and all that is not of the Spirit, 
but of the might and power of the flesh, has no 
permanence. The silent prayer, which has of late 
years given more life to our public services, has, 
perhaps, been the most efficacious of all prayer; 
and there are seasons when we know " the Lord 
is in His Holy Temple : let all the earth keep 
silence before Him." In that silence, to the 
needy and receptive soul there is communion too 
deep to be realised in the busy rush of the day ; 
lessons are learned in those seasons — lessons for 
ourselves and others, learned for our Father's house — 
for eternity. Among the many classes in the school 
of God, sickness has its place ; but true health is 
that which tends to life, a life that cannot be 
touched by death. 

In regard to the question often incautiously ad- 
vanced, " Why are you not healed ? " let us beware 
that we make not the heart of the righteous sad, whom 
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God hath not made sad, and, like Job's miserable com- 
forters, condemn with words of truth without know- 
ledge, and counsel without God. " Be ye not unwise, 
but understanding what the will of the Lord is," has 
always seemed to me the secret by which alone we 
can meet the many mysterious difficulties of heal- 
ing. Without His wisdom how can we understand 
our own position ? Much less can we give the only 
true sympathy and counsel, in the yet more arduous 
task of entering into another's. Job's friends had 
no conception of the testimony for which he was 
being prepared through a fiery ordeal, a sickness of 
no common order, his household troubles, his be- 
reavement, his poverty ! 

A word spoken in season, how good it is ! but 
unless God gives the word, there is more wounding 
than healing with our willing but unskilful touch ; 
but " a man of understanding shall attain unto wise 
counsels " (Prov. i. 5). We do not read that the 
Apostles considered the sick as sinners above all 
sinners, or Paul, when he wrote to his ailing son in 
the faith, would certainly have reproved him for 
being laid aside from work that needed every mini- 
ster. And when his friend and disciple was left at 
Mile turn sick (2 Tim. iv. 20), he would have used 
the occasion for warning. In regard to the Corin- 
thian converts, the cause of their affliction was 
known to Paul, therefore he could say wherefore 
so many were sickly, and " many sleep" (1 Cor. 
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xL 30). Surely if any one could have been ex- 
pected to be exempt from sickness it would have 
been Paul himself, for he partook more deeply of 
the tribulation in the cup which his Lord called him 
to take from His hand than any who had followed 
Christ ; yet he tells us that " without were fightings 
and within were fears." Added to his other trials 
was the " thorn in the flesh ; " its peculiar form is 
unrevealed to us, and that to the consolation of 
many sufferers, who cannot gauge their hidden thorn 
by that of the Apostle of the Gentiles. Whatever 
it was, he besought the Lord thrice that He would 
deliver him from it, and received in reply, "My 
grace is sufficient for thee," the significance of which 
bears striking similarity of rejoinder to Moses's oft- 
repeated request to go over Jordan, " Speak no more 
to me on this matter" (Deut. iii. 26). Paul bears 
witness that the loving disciples in the Church of 
Galatia, when he had preached Christ among them in 
the infirmity of the flesh, were ready to pluck out their 
own eyes for him, surely pointing to some infirmity 
of vision ; as also from the fact of several of his 
epistles having been written for him, which would 
hardly have been the case had he been able to write 
them himself. It was the wide field of suffering in 
which his knowledge and affections were enlarged 
and cultivated, the ploughing up of a powerful nature 
in the school of God. Many have prayed for health 
who have never found it. The Lord had other 
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purposes than theirs for the class in which He had 
placed them. I know intimately those whose case 
had been considered hopeless ; they used no means, 
but submitted meekly to the affliction, and the Lord 
has healed them suddenly ; and this in the midst of 
peculiar trials and distress, as if a compensating gift 
for the season of the east wind. I know those very 
near and dear to the Lord, raised for certain purposes 
from a bed of suffering, and again laid down when 
that purpose was accomplished. 

There is no end to the ramification of the uses to 
which sickness has been ordained of God. To assert 
that He only uses it as a voice of reproof, would be 
to wound the tender heart of the Son of Man in the 
person of His sick disciple. He makes our bed in 
our sickness. He comforts us even as a sick child 
is comforted of his mother, and who by this means 
often reserves this season of suffering and solitude for 
the instruction and revelation of many a mystery 
long sought and desired. He knows that the dark- 
ness and the silence and the dew of the night are 
as needful to his garden as the morning with its 
sunlight and balmy air. Sickness may unfit us for 
certain forms of service, which we or our brethren 
may think indispensable for the Church of Christ ; 
but the work by us is of very little import to the 
value of the work in us, wrought by the Master's 
hand, delicately perfecting His instrument for a 
more wonderful exhibition of His grace and power 
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than we can imagine, and which, like some shrouded 
sculpture, will be revealed hereafter, to the wonder 
of those who have not estimated the Master hand 
in the minute details of His work. It is true the 
promise to Moses was, " The Lord will take away 
from thee all sickness, and will put none of the evil 
diseases of Egypt which thou knowest upon thee ; " 
(but we must not part asunder what God hath joined 
together), "but will lay them upon all that hate 
thee." Now we know that it is not so in this dis- 
pensation. We see the enemies of the Lord, who 
are our enemies, often free from all diseases, and 
not plagued like other men, going on still in paths 
of their own evil hearts' choice, while the dearly 
beloved of the Lord are serving Him on a couch of 
pain. " He maketh his sun to rise on the evil and 
on the good, and sendeth rain on the just and the 
unjust." But He goeth before His sheep. If we look 
on the record of the saints of God, we shall see that 
tribulation is the portion of His children ; it is not 
His enemies for whom is reserved the suffering and 
the pain and the shame. " Be patient therefore, bre- 
thren, unto the coining of the Lord. Behold, the hus- 
bandman waiteth for the precious fruit of the earth, 
and hath long patience for it, until he receive the early 
and latter rain " (James v. 7). Let patience have 
her perfect work, for He will come. The hidden 
life hath its treasures that eye hath not seen nor 
imagination conceived ; that lie like pearls enfolded 



I56 THE UPPER AND THE NETHER SPRINGS. 

in unsightly shells, beneath the dark waters, through 
whose waves we must dive to secure them. They 
are among the treasures of darkness, and few have 
the faith to believe they can be found, or possess 
the courage to work and wait for, and so receive the 
good things prepared for them that love Him. Be 
assured of one thing, the love of God. Do not think 
so much of getting free of your cross, whether it be 
sickness or any other trial, as being conformed to 
the will of the Father, which is conformity to your 
Saviour. If you have prayed for patience and 
meekness and love, count it no strange thing that 
He leads you by paths you have not trodden here- 
tofore. 

Everywhere is change, to bring to pass change in 
the soul ; and so it is emptied from vessel to vessel, 
that the wine may be refined. This is more directly 
visible to some thoughtful minds than others. 

If signs and wonders are to be worked by the 
Holy Spirit, and you have called on the Lord to 
show you great and hidden things that you know 
not, then pause and ask if He is not revealing them 
in the cross He lays upon you. The^ prayer of faith 
must come of the Holy Comforter, but there is al- 
ways an answer to subject prayer ; but an " answer" 
does not imply that it will be always according to 
our natural desire. 

Looking away from our own loss or gain in the 
matter of sickness, how much have we to praise the 
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Lord for the service of the sick ones of His flock ? 
Some are laid low to minister to an unbelieving 
nurse or doctor ; to break the bread from heaven, 
and to light a lamp in the darkness to one who, 
though rich in human science and the wisdom of 
this world, yet has never seen or known experi- 
mentally of the wisdom that is not of this world, 
but cometh from above — perhaps with all his skill 
unable to fathom the disease, or do more than 
relieve the sufferer for a brief season, and under- 
standing nothing of the failure of all acknowledged 
remedies, until the unsearchable mystery of life 
shall be solved before the Great White Throne. 

And what shall we say of the changes of climate, 
which have sent within the last fifty years noted 
messengers of good tidings to other lands, to mineral 
springs, to mountains where the sound of the ever- 
lasting Gospel had never been heard, and where 
some soul was waiting for the light to a lamp that 
a dying hand was appointed to kindle, that should 
lead many to the feet of the Lord Jesus ? 

So from the place of pain the weak and suffering 
ones, willing servants of the Most High God, go 
forth, led by ways they know not, to the sunny 
coasts of the blue Mediterranean, to the sands of 
Egypt, to the pine-crowned hills and reviving air of 
the glaciers, to the temperate clime of New Zealand, 
and the fruitful valleys of Spain. 

It would lift the feeling of loneliness and exile 
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that is experienced by many thus sent forth, if they 
would take up their cross of sickness and bear it 
for His sake who bore our infirmities and sicknesses, 
and who is able and willing to give us strength to 
uphold and wisdom to direct us ; who can restore 
health at a word, or carry us through the rough 
waters, and guide us through solitary places, as a 
mother careth for her child (Isa. lxvi. 1 3). Sick- 
ness as well as every other cross may have the Voice 
that woke the soul of the widow of Sarepta to cry to 
the prophet Elijah, " Art thou come to call my sin to 
remembrance ? " But again, it may be a preparation 
to declare to the ambassador whom the Lord shall 
commission to inquire of our welfare, the signs and 
wonders which the God of Israel works in our midst 
to-day; to show forth the tenderness of the Good 
Physician to His sick ones, to tell of His grace to 
the wanderers, and His mercies every day new. 

Enough if the upright soul makes his request 
known unto Him, and gives room for the hand of 
the Lord to work, His voice to be heard, and His 
foot to be traced. Then shall His promise shine 
forth as the bow in the cloud: "I will instruct 
thee, and teach thee in the way which thou shalt 
go ; I will guide thee with Mine eye." 

Rise ! let thy garments girded be, 

And listen for the Master's call ; 
For 'mid earth's many voices, know 

The Lord's own voice is heard in all. 
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Hear thou instruction, and be wise; 

Watch daily at His gate to learn ; 
Yea, wait, and by the faith He gives, 

His will, His way thou shalt discern. 

He is afflicted in thy grief, 

In all thy pain He takes a part ; 
And draws thee with love's golden cords 

The closer to His tender heart. 

Some timid followers of the Lamb are stumbled 
at healing being set forth as a slumbering gift of the 
Church. Let us receive the consideration of it with 
thankfulness. What is it ? Faith in God, which 
has been promised to move mountains of difficulty. 
It can renew the suffering body and depressed mind, 
influenced by the weight of infirmities, and rendered 
unfit for certain services by harassing pain and the 
prostration of sickness. 

Healing, whether by the special gift ( I Cor. xii. 9) 
of some in the Church, as Dorothea Triidel, Zeller, 
Bloomhart, and others, or whether by anointing, 
according to James v. 14, or by some means sanc- 
tified to the sick, or even without any means but 
the faith which believes in the cure — such cases 
are multiplying around us, and it demands the 
earnest, believing consideration of individual Chris- 
tians. Not that the gift has ever been extinct ; but 
so rarely has testimony been given of healing through 
simple faith, that there has been very little evidence 
of the power vested in him that believeth. By my 
own experience I see the same faith is needed to 
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point out a remedy, and the faith of the recipient 
to accept it, as the prayer without means. Also 
I have seen, when the relief from God's Word 
alone was disbelieved, the disease has returned. 
Some cases I have had no power to pray for, for I 
have had the consciousness that' recovery would not 
be given; and I could see that any means used 
would increase the disease, and bring no alleviation, 
and that the patient acceptance of the cross was 
called for, in which case the Lord has promised, " So 
far but no further shall it proceed," for He has set 
too the bounds thereof. Some have persisted in 
means, and been met by disastrous consequences; 
and some have taken up the cross, and borne it in 
patient meekness, and grown in grace into the beauty 
of holiness, with a disease arrested by the hand of 
the Great Healer, and left as a token of His will 
and power. 

I met an interesting and very original woman, 
who told me she had undergone seven operations 
for internal disease, and was brought nigh unto 
death. I knew not what her state was before God, 
and I said, " That was the Lord, standing at the 
door, asking you to give your life to Him." 

She answered with animation, " Yes, yes, you are 
right, it was so ; but He speaks a different message 
with every visit. Before the last operation, I awoke 
my husband early in the morning, and told him. 
that the Lord had said to me that I was not to 
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have the doctor that attended me anv more. He 
replied that it would be a difficult thing to dismiss 
him in that summary manner ; adding, ' Perhaps it 
is only a dream after all, and there is nothing in it/ 
1 God has said it/ I replied firmly, ' and I will not 
have his attendance again/ 'What will you do 
then ? ' inquired my husband. ' That I cannot tell 
you now, but I shall be guided/ I replied. That 
afternoon, a lady of my acquaintance called upon 
me, and in the course of conversation mentioned a 
lady doctor in the city, and urged me at least to 
consult her, and with such persistency that I con- 
sented. As I was leaving the house for this pur- 
pose, some friends arrived from the country to pass 
the day, and my husband endeavoured to persuade 
me to remit my visit to the city for another day, 
adding, ' Any other time will do as well/ I said, 
'I am watching the indication of the Lord's will 
concerning me, and I must go now/ " 

The doctress would not undertake the case, but 
mentioned the name of a surgeon recently arrived 
in the city, and suggested that she should see him 
at once. The lady drove to the door, and found he 
had not returned from his visits, but, writing a few 
lines on her card, requested him to call upon her 
the following day. Accordingly, he came and de- 
sired a consultation; and, when it was over, he 
made known to the patient that an operation must 

take place at once. " Then," said she, " I cast my- 

L 
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self into the hands of the Lord ; and I said to Him, 
' Lord, my soul is Thine, my body is Thine ; take 
it, do what Thou wilt with it Thou art the Master ; 
I am ready to die, or live and suffer/ And a deep 
peace fell upon ma The operation completed, I 
refused all opiates, and as I laid down I said, 
' Lord, let this be the last ! ' and it was so. I was 
cured." When the surgeon examined the incision, 
he said to his colleague, " It is a miracle to me : 
she is healed." However, he told her to lie still for 
six months; but, when four months had passed, 
she was on the mountains like the patient of old, 
walking and praising God. With great energy and 
earnestness, she said, as she ended the history of 
her cure, " All we have to do is to give ourselves 
continually into the hands of God, and let Him do 
all for us without fear. There is nothing else worth 
living for ; look straight to Him for everything, and 
keep up a constant communication with Him, and 
never sleep with anything against anybody. No, 
go straight to God with it, and say, ' They have 
done wrong, but I will not do wrong/ What pleasure 
is there but to speak to Him ? Ask, seek, knock : for 
those who ask, receive ; and those who seek, find ; 
and those who knock, always get the gate open at 
last." She was entirely relieved of every indica- 
tion of disease, and her health and strength renewed 
in a remarkable manner. Naaman might have been 
healed by the word spoken without bathing in the 
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Jordan ; but it was the obedience of faith in Elijah's 
God which made him descend seven times into the 
waters of Jordan before he was healed. Thus he 
knew the God of Israel, by his obedience to the 
word of the prophet. Many seek counsel and light 
on their way, yet desire their own will in the mat- 
ter. They say, in a manner, like Naaman, "Are 
not Abana and Pharpar, rivers of Damascus, better 
than all the waters of Israel ? May I not wash in 
them, and be clean ? " And while asserting that 
they wait on God for direction, yet argue that they 
should choose the means. In the case of Hezekiah, 
there was a needs be of the obedience of certain 
means, simple, and near at hand. The clay and 
spittle used by the Lord Jesus, and the gradual resto- 
ration of the blind man who believed, the bathing in 
the pool of Siloam — all these varied phases of healing 
and dealing with His people God sets forth for our 
instruction ; and, in all these things, He saith, " Con- 
sider," and, " Remember the former things which 
have been ever of old." 

Sad heart, cease thy loud complaining, 

Lessons are the children's lot ; 
Songs have ceased, and solace waning, 

But thy Saviour changeth not 
If thou wilt with Him abide, 
Soon thou shalt be satisfied. 

Amongst many whose service I have traced on the 
Continent was one whose hand scattered some ot U^ 
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first seed of blessing in Italy, before the ban was 
taken off the gospel, and when the prison awaited 
the fearless disciple who sighed over the beautiful 
South, fettered in the bonds of ignorance and priest- 
craft. She was dying of an incurable disease, seek- 
ing relief from the climate of Italy. At an hotel 
where she rested, she gave a Bible to the waiter 
who attended on her. There was not the freedom 
for disseminating the Scriptures there as now, and 
the young man feared to keep the book in his pos- 
session. When he went home he committed it to 
the care of his mother ; and, carefully folding it in 
a napkin, he bade her hide it until his return at the 
end of the season. She obeyed, wondering what 
treasure the napkin enclosed. Moved by curiosity 
she opened it — and eye and heart were arrested by 
the Word of Life. For the first time she learned 
that there was a Great High Priest that is passed 
into the heavens, " Jesus, the Son of God, into 
heaven itself, now to appear in the presence of God 
for us " (Heb. ix. 24). Here was a lamp to her 
feet ; here was a light in her darkness ; so she grew 
up among the hidden ones of God, like a willow by 
the watercourse, taught and blessed by the Promised 
Comforter. 

The following summer she was laid low in sick- 
ness, nigh unto death. Her son was sent for ; he 
found the dying mother with her mouth filled with 
praise, pointing to the finished work of Christ The 
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young man questioned her as to how she obtained 
this knowledge. She drew from beneath her pillow 
the Word of Life he had committed to her keeping, 
and pointed out to him the truth that had broken 
her bondage, and translated her into the kingdom 
of God's dear Son. She died rejoicing in the faith. 

Before the close of the following year the waiter 
returned to his desolate home far advanced in 
consumption. The treasure he had committed to 
his mother was his treasure, and he died blessing 
the gentle English lady for her precious gift. Yet 
this hidden one of God wrote herself " a cumberer 
of the earth." 

Some few years after this I met with a converted 
Bomanist, and inquired where she had obtained this 
knowledge of the truths to which she had witnessed. 
She pointed to a white villa, glistening in a grove of 
olive and pine on the hill-side. There, she told me, 
had once dwelt an English lady who spoke to her 
of the Great Healer, and led her to trust in Him ; it 
was the same patient sufferer, who had cast her bread 
upon the waters, and now, in the land where sin and 
sickness have no place, she hath found it "after many 
days." Many such marks of power in her weakness 
I traced as I followed the track of her feet. 

Another name familiar to English travellers in 
Italy is that of Miss Eliza Brown, who, after a voy- 
age to Madeira for her health, went to Italy at the 
close of the year 1850. The persecution ot t\s& 
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Italian Christians had commenced; the only oppor- 
tunity open for imparting the Scriptures was in the 
earlier hours of the mornings (principally among 
the bakers), as less open to observation. However, 
the work soon became evident, and the meetings for 
reading the Bible were carried on with one of the 
trusty ones on the watch, to give notice of any 
approaching interruption. She lived in daily ex- 
pectation of a prison ; and was banished from Flo- 
rence in 1854, by the Grand Duke of Tuscany, but 
afterwards had tacit permission to return. How 
much the Florentines owe her for her faithful testi- 
mony to the everlasting gospel is not recorded here, 
but numerous instances of blessing, the result of 
her life work in Italy, left the seed which, in after 
years, prepared the way for the glorious liberty in 
the beautiful land that had so long lain in dark- 
ness and the shadow of death. She died in Florence 
in the Piazza Independenza, July 7th, 1881. 

Amongst many whom I have recognised appointed 
to work in the bonds of pain and weakness was a 
beloved friend of my own, whose patience glorified 
her Master in the furnace heated seven times beyond 
its wont Five incurable diseases for years worked 
upon a finely strung nervous organisation, even 
before pardon and peace were fully realised. And 
when the joy of the Lord was her strength, disease 
deepened and continued with scarcely any amelio- 
ration, until the soul of one the dearest to her, who 



HIDDEN SPRINGS. 1 67 

had nursed her through long years of sickness, 
was accorded to her prayers. The fruit of that 
life of patient suffering who can gather here? 
For my own part, what can I say of my gain 
by it ? Letters from that couch of pain came to 
me in power and blessing, from one whose face 
I had never seen, whose name until then was 
unknown to me, bringing me messages of counsel 
and comfort fresh as though just breathed by the 
Holy Spirit (though they travelled four thousand 
miles to reach me from the - distant land where 
she tarried), breathing the very air of heaven. A 
hidden spring, telling of the source of wisdom 
and love from whence it sprang, filling the foun- 
tain of praise, until streams of living water, pro- 
mised to those who believe in a living God, re- 
freshed others. The last effort of her life was the 
half-finished letter forwarded to me at her decease, 
when the pen fell from her fingers before they stif- 
fened in death, and her ministry here was over. 
In this life and the life that is to come her name 
beams as a star on my homeward path, and all this 
and much more sprang up from " one as good as 
dead" (Heb. xi. 12). 

In the hospital and many a country infirmary 
there lie, for protracted periods, some of God's 
choicest witnesses, who have learned of the Holy 
Ghost alone, whose sympathy with suffering and 
knowledge in the heavenly science, shame some 
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learners, and encourage others to press on to know 
Him who is thus communing with His people. The 
robust evangelist, in his passing visit, would have 
little ability to impart the confidence and consola- 
tion that a patient sufferer breathes. Many marvel 
why their prayers are received for others, and yet 
rejected in the way of health and strength for them- 
selves. We cannot always judge of man's position 
by the accomplishment of his desires. The wilder- 
ness family aforetime had the desire of their heart 
(Ps. lxxviii. 29) ; and often the Lord will show us 
(if we wait on Him) that our desire for what is even 
lawful is not at that time expedient, and the cross 
that humbles us, and the cup that has embittered 
all earth's natural pleasures, fenced up the way 
to the Lord Himself (Hosea ii. 6). These are the 
preparatory seasons for the prosperity of His ser- 
vants, in which the Lord delighteth; and while 
all seems blighted, bruised, and broken, the Lord is 
saying, " From me is thy fruit found " (Hosea xiv. 
8). Thus the evening hymn of the soul ascends 
with the incense, " It is good for me that I have 
been afflicted." " how great is Thy goodness, 
which Thou hast laid up for them that fear thee ; 
which Thou hast wrought for them that trust in 
Thee before the sons of men! " (Ps. xxxi. 19). In 
many of the parables of nature, God teaches us 
lessons of His dealings, and in all He bids us 
" consider." 
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The prickly pear, together with the black bread 
of the country, forms the principal food of the 
peasants of the southern coasts of Sicily. These 
gigantic plants, with their golden blossoms and 
beautiful fruit, enliven with their verdure the other- 
wise dreary expanse of shore surrounding the city 
of Catania. The large pale-green leaves, resembling 
some species of the aloe and common cactus, bear 
alike the blossom and fruit. Everywhere on the 
outskirts of the city, on the sandy beach, on acres 
of lava, where nothing else will grow* this vigorous 
plant, with its sharp-pointed leaves, lifts up its 
spears, sometimes forming a formidable fence that 
neither man nor beast can pass, sometimes in groves 
that afford shelter from the burning rays of the sun, 
and everywhere offering its fruit to the traveller — 
a welcome refreshment to those who have learned 
to handle its thorny mail When I first examined 
it, I felt indignant at the wanton mischief (as it 
appeared to me) that had smitten many of the 
noblest plants: in some places they had been roughly 
stricken with a rod or even a heavy staff ; in others 
the leaves were torn asunder, and the juice of the 
plant, bright as dewdrops, wept from the wounds, 
and the leaves drooped as if faded and dying. 

Months went by, and the sharp tramontane winds 
were changed for the balmy air and cloudless skies 
of a Sicilian spring, and I visited the platform of 
pumice-stone, where the finest specimens I had* seen 
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seemed the most cruelly outraged. The wounds 
had ceased to weep, and the incisions had given 
richer verdure and life to the plant. Delicate buds, 
destined to form the golden blossoms, marked where 
the strokes had fallen; and many of the more 
tender leaves, though nearly severed by the blows, 
had expanded into, a wider sphere — in fact, had 
become as it were two leaves on one stem, and 
brought forth a double proportion of fruit. 

So great is the power of life in these plants that 
when these vast fields of lava are needed for build- 
ing-ground or for cultivation, orifices are made by 
dint of pickaxe and hatchet, large enough to admit 
one of these succulent leaves, with sufficient loam 
to keep it moist until the root is formed from the 
strong, thread-like fibres. Then the force in that 
life is such that it breaks open the rock of lava that 
defies the hand of man, and works unseen beneath 
Thus a leaf breaks the strong rock, and gives its 
richest fruit where its tears have fallen. When it 
has accomplished its labour it is cut down, and 
houses arise and vineyards are cultivated, the 
olive gives forth its oil; and the way for all this 
fertility springs up from a wounded leaf that has 
become a fruit-bearing branch, and broken the 
strong rock that defied the hand of man. So every- 
where we find the lessons we need laid out for us 
in the wide book of nature ; but like little children, 
we must follow the Hand that points them out, to 
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teach the lessons that they bring us, even as the 
man among the myrtle-trees (Zech. i. 10). "They 
that dwell under His shadow shall return; they 
shall revive as the corn, and grow as the vine : the 
scent thereof shall be as the wine of Lebanon " 
(Hosea xiv. 7). 

Yes ! all are there ! safe in His golden vial, 

The glist'ning tears, though none beheld them shed, 

And days ne'er counted on the earthly dial 
Are marked in heaven, though below unread. 

The prayer, the groan, the sigh, all, all are numbered, 
And 'mid the holy things of God are sealed ; 

Yea, the forgotten sorrow that hath slumbered 
Shall wake to bless the pierced Hand that healed. 

Enriching still by each mysterious trial, 

Till bloom and fruit shall own the chastening rod ; 

While the tear3 gathered in the golden vial 
Are counted precious, treasured up with God. 
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CHAPTER V. 

WATERS IN THE WILDERNESS. 

" There hath no temptation taken you but such as is common to 
man ; but God is faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted 
above that ye are able, but will with the temptation also make a 
way to escape that ye may be able to bear it." — I Cor. x. 13. 

" In the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the 
desert" — Is a. xxxv. 6. 

HEN temptation is considered, each indi- 
vidual soul is disposed too frequently to 
confine it to some special besetment he 
experiences in his own life and character, and 
that it is one; whereas it is so entwined with 
many that it never stands alone. The form of 
temptation to each separate soul is so diverse, that, 
like the thorn in the flesh, it is known only to Him 
who permits it, and who can alone grant the right 
to discover the enemy's snare, and the grace which 
is sufficient to sustain, protect, and deliver. 

The root of all sin is the sin which doth so easily 
beset us — unbelief. This is the parent of all temp- 
tation; this is the fruitful thistle and thorn with 
which the earth abounds. Still the serpent whis- 
pers, " Yea, hath God said ? " still our faithless heart 
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asks, " Is He able ? " The enemy exalts the pride 
of intellect against the simplicity of faith, and expe- 
diency against the lawful. But we are not ignorant 
of his devices. If the finger of God writes His law 
in our hearts, love will teach us that His command- 
ments are not grievous. " In keeping of them there 
is great reward." Many little links form a strong 
chain; and as the gentle amenities of life, flowing 
continually to and from a friend we love, rivet the 
affection and bind one to another, so the love of 
God, shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Ghost, 
will lead us to seek Him as the one object and 
desire of life. " The upright are His delight," and 
if we are upright we rely on His power to deliver 
us from the inborn evil of our own heart, from 
Satan's insidious attacks, and from the worst of ills, 
a dead conscience, a rebellious will, and a prayer- 
less heart (James i 8). Perhaps of all the afflic- 
tions of God's people, temptation is the most afflic- 
tive; yet it is generally the pioneer of new and 
unexpected blessings, and closely follows many a 
sanctified trial. At the baptism of the Lord Jesus, 
when the voice of the Father declared, " This is my 
beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased," we read, 
" Then was Jesus led up into the wilderness to be 
tempted of the devil : " and from the wilderness He 
descends in the power of the Spirit to preach, to 
teach, to call His chosen disciples to follow Him, 
to heal the sick, and cast out devils. And so that 
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wondrous three years' ministry began ! The glory 
God had given Him, He leagued to us : one with 
Him in service, one with Him in the Father, one 
with Him in the glory that shall follow — the eternal 
weight of glory ! 

There is no position in which grace should be so 
fully relied on, or the tender compassion of our risen 
Lord more confided in, than the hour of temptation. 
The power of His resurrection is learned in the 
fellowship of His sufferings (Heb. iv. 15, 16). 
Wait not until the billows overwhelm you, when 
Satan by the mysterious power of matter over spirit 
blindfolds the spiritual vision, and you see only by 
the senses, you hear what you would not hear — the 
voice of the tempter and your own blinded heart as 
if leagued with Satan ; the watch at the door of the 
lips no longer set, the nerves agitated, the enemy 
coming in like a flood, sweeping away every sense 
of the power and presence of the only Deliverer. 

Have you placed yourself in this position, and 
allowed your feet to be taken in a snare ? (for 
vainly is the snare set in the sight of any bird). 
Do you not remember some admonition, some whis- 
per of the Spirit, some word that you recall as the 
warning that . you heeded not — showing you that 
the eye of One who never slumbers nor sleeps is 
ever on you ? Perhaps all these heavenly cautions 
have passed unheeded, and you crossed the threshold 
of your own will. " Hast thou not procured this 
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unto thyself, in that thou hast forsaken the Lord 
thy God, when He led thee by the way ? " And 
now you know not how to return. " The Lord of 
hosts is the God of Israel, even a God to Israel ! " 
(i Chron. xvii. 24.) Cry to Him just where you 
are, " Thou who performest all things for me, hear 
and save ! " For has He not said unto thee, " I am 
thy salvation ? " cry to Him ! 

" How cry when the very sense of His presence 
is gone, and unbelief is eating into my soul ? I am 
as one cast out of sight." 

I tell you nay. He hears your sob, your sigh, 
your groan, and counts each one as a prayer. The 
very desire to return to the Rock of your heart, 
though you realise it not, is a messenger of the God 
of all consolation, and comes from Himself : for the 
dove finds no rest for the sole of her foot until the 
ark is her refuge ; the cords of love that bind you 
so sharply are to draw you where He would have 
you. Only trust Him, and soon you will say with 
David, " In my distress I called upon the Lord, and 
cried to my God : and He did hear my voice out of 
His temple, and my cry did enter into His ears." 
The sorrowful wanderer, with the shadows deepening 
around him, believes God afar off. Nay, He is near, 
very near. Glorify Him just where you are, by 
believing in His love. In the shadows of Satanic 
power upon the soul, God, as seen in the face of 
Jesus Christ, is in measure obliterated, and is the 
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God from whom we would fain hide ourselves. We 
see ourselves as we are, and we are afraid of Him ; 
for the God presented to the terrified heart by the 
enemy is a God of wrath and vengeance, and not 
our God. 

The heart is never so little on the watch as after 
some protracted suffering, or deliverance from some 
expected woe. The mind has been softened and the 
flesh subdued by suspense and sorrow, and in the 
grateful or joyous emotion that pervades the soul, 
he believes that this particular sin is destroyed ; or 
perhaps he falls into a deeper snare, and imagines 
that the root of sin is destroyed altogether — forget- 
ting that it has poisoned the source of our natural 
life, and that there is no action, no offering of even 
our holy things, which does not need the sacrifice 
of our Great High Priest. Union with Christ does 
not imply that temptation is over, and conflict is at 
an end. Far otherwise ; it is only then that we 
are in a position to resist the devil, mortify our 
members which are upon the earth, fight the good 
fight of faith, wrestle against wicked spirits in hea- 
venly places, and in Him overcome. All this im- 
plies power, in abiding in the only source of power, 
to attain — what ? A knowledge of Him, the power 
of His resurrection, and the fellowship of His suffer- 
ings, being made conformable to His death. " If we 
say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and 
the truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, He 
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is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to 
cleanse us from all unrighteousness " (1 John i. 8, 9). 
We hear often of the sinless state of perfection that 
charms the ear and delights the heart of many an 
earnest child of the Kingdom. This is what he 
longs for, desires after, and failing to attain perfec- 
tion in the flesh, he desponds ; but let him remem- 
ber that He who can keep him from falling does not 
forsake him ; though he has fallen, our Advocate is 
with the Father, even Jesus Christ the righteous. 
Let us give thanks at " the remembrance of His 
holiness." In the flesh dwelleth no good thing; 
and if we ignore this, and suppose from the inten- 
sity of our joy, and the absence of our usual points 
of attack, that we have at last something in which 
we may triumph, He who reads the heart may open 
to us the field of battle which lies unseen around 
us, to mortify our members which are on the earth. 
If Satan has left us for a season, we have yet a 
world-wide battle-field ; so that we shall cry, " Who 
can understand his errors ? cleanse Thou me from 
secret faults. Keep back Thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins ; let them not have dominion over 
me" Satan has considered you from your cradle to 
this day, and he chooses the time, season, and oppor- 
tunity for setting the snare which shall be best 
suited to entrap you. Tour safety is in the Eock. 
." Turn ye to the Stronghold." 

We cannot set forth joy as the seal of communion, 
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neither as the object of communion, — as if there can 
be no abiding unless J07 preponderates, to. the dis- 
couragement of timid believers who, though not 
joyful, are faithful followers of the Lamb. His joy 
is fulfilled in our abiding in Him, and the peace 
that passeth all understanding lies in the depth of 
the deep well. Joy sparkles on its surface ; clouds 
may obscure it, but cannot reach the source. We 
cannot claim joy as an attainment. " Eejoice in the 
Lord always ; and again I say, Eejoice." We do not 
attain to it: it belongs to the veriest babe in 
Christ as to the veteran soldier, and "joy in the 
God of my salvation " remains ; and though ob- 
scured, let any touch the dumb chord, and it wiS 
answer to that one Name above all names. We 
know the music is only sleeping. Eejoice in the 
Lord, " wherein ye greatly rejoice, though now for a 
season (if need be) ye are in heaviness through 
manifold temptations : that the trial of your faith, 
being much more precious than of gold that perish- 
eth, though it be tried with fire" (i Peter i. 6, 7). 
A Christian lady, more extensively used of the 
Lord than almost any one I have known, was oc- 
casionally bowed down in an outwardly joyless 
state, which I have since believed was used greatly 
to the prosperity of her soul, by humbling her and 
keeping alive her sympathies for others; but she 
seemed for brief seasons as if shut out from the 
light of heaven, though naturally one of the most 
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joyful of women. She knew my love and sympathy 
with her, and travelled many miles to tell me her 
sorrowful disappointment in herself. 

" But you love the Lord still, do you not ? He 
is the same yesterday, to-day, and for ever," I in- 
quired after listening to her sorrows, while her pale, 
sad face attested their reality. 

" Love Him ? Oh, my dear, yes," she exclaimed 
with sudden animation. " I told Him this morning, 
that if I did not love Him, I could truly say I do 
not love anything or any one else;" and as her 
heart (which she called deserted) looked on to what 
He had done for her and what He had been to her, 
instead of what she had done and what she had 
been to Him, she took up the strain, " He loved me, 
and gave Himself for me," and broke down in happy 
tears of praise. She was called to visit one darker 
'neath the cloud and deeper 'neath the flood of great 
waters than herself. She listened to a tale of woe 
more sad than her own. " You love the Lord," said 
my friend, "but because of this sin you say the 
Lord can no longer love you. ' Jesus Christ came 
into the world to save sinners, of whom I am chief/ 
but He does not love you : is that it ? " " Yes, yes," 
replied the broken-hearted woman, " that is it ; but 
all His judgments are right, and if He casts me 
into hell, I will spend eternity in singing 'Praise 
the Lord/ " " Nay," said my friend with her own 
bright smile, " that can never be : such aon^ ^<wSA. 
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not be allowed in hell ; they would turn you out." 
The snare was broken and she was delivered. " A 
word in season how good it is ! " with the sympathy 
of one who has passed that way before. " Trust in 
Him at all times ; ye people, pour out your heart 
before Him : God is a refuge for us." 

Do not be disheartened because your present 
temptation is " a strange thing." The Lord knows 
that you have not passed this way heretofore. But 
fear not ! He is not changed. Dwell on the pro- 
mises He has given for your comfort, the promise 
that He will never leave nor forsake ; He knoweth 
that we are dust. There are a thousand counsels 
to keep you from falling, and as many to raise and 
restore you. Look back on His many deliverances 
by ways and means man could never have devised or 
executed, and be persuaded to trust Him fully. He 
strove mightily in you aforetime, and did wondrously 
for you, and left you conqueror; and you can cry, 
" Save me from the lion's mouth : for Thou hast 
heard me from the horns of the unicorns " (Ps. xxii 
21). Or if the remembrance of a former defeat 
arises, let it be a warning, and the incentive for 
vigilance to-day. Strength is born of the strong; 
for your weakness and natural cowardice, there 
stands prepared the power of the endless life in 
Him who is made unto us "wisdom, and righteous- 
ness, and sanctification, and redemption." Therefore 
be strong in the Lord, and in the power of His 
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might. They that know thy name shall put their 
trust in Thee, for thou, Lord, hast not forsaken them 
that seek Thee ; " and what is His name ? Jesus ! 
The faithful and true ! The Bible has become a 
dead letter, prayer seems stifled, service a labour, the 
light of life as it were extinguished. Does it please 
the Lord that you should be thus ? Eead on : you 
know not when the Spirit may move on the troubled 
waters, and you shall be healed ; pray, though the 
utterance is broken and cold; believe in His love, 
though the sorrows of death compass you, though all 
seems desolate : seek His face still, wait for Him. 

It is confidence in the love and faithfulness and 
power of the Lord that He honours. Succumbing 
to one temptation has brought others, and now you 
are tempted to disbelieve His promises, and dis- 
honour Him by doubt of His love. Look away from 
yourself and your deservings, — to Himself. " Once," 
said a dear young Christian to me, — " once I thought 
I could run in the ways of the Lord ; but now I find 
I cannot walk or stand ! " If the child feels too 
strong to need the right hand of a faithful God to 
lead him, it is love that allows him to stumble and 
fall, to teach him, " Without Me ye can do nothing." 
When Gideon was weak, he fought the Lord's battles, 
and would be assured of every step he took in the 
fear of the Lord ; but when Gideon was strong, he 
made an idol, and caused others to go astray after a 
false god. David, after his many deliverances and 
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triumphs in the time of prosperity, becomes covetous 
of another man's wife, and falls (2 Sam. xi. 27). 
Hezekiah, who trusted in the Lord, and clave to Him 
(2 Kings xviii. 5, 6), becomes vainglorious in the 
time of health and peace. 

When the world speaks flattering words of the 
child of God, then is the need-be of the cry, " Woe, 
woe, and beware ! " for every one that doeth evil 
hateth the light. Peter, who had seen the glory on 
Mount Tabor, and many a time had shared the 
hours of privacy with his Divine Master in the gar- 
den, denies Him in the judgment-hall, and deserts 
Him at the cross. The opinion of a servant-maid 
seems a contemptible snare, but something meaner 
than the approval of the Hebrew damsel has been 
used to draw our careless steps astray. The fall of 
Peter contrasts with the sin of Judas. When the 
high-priest covenanted with Judas to betray the 
Lord of glory for thirty pieces of silver, Judas sought 
opportunity to betray Him. There was no fall with 
the false disciple : he was always in the position of 
sin, and ready to commit the evil deed. Covetous 
ness was already working when the broken alabaste 
box created his displeasure, fostered daily by his dc 
predations out of the bag he bore ; for he was a thi( 
The true disciple wept bitterly, and the Lord look 
on him, and restored him, and sent him forth 
feed His people, stronger that he had learned 
own weakness and his Master's faithful love. r 
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traitor did not seek the Holy One he had betrayed 
with a kiss : he went forth and hanged himself. 

Jonah flies from the service of God, but he can- 
not fly from God, who follows him in chastening 
and blessing. Elijah, who stands before us as the 
fearless prophet, fails before a wicked woman's 
threat, and flies into the desert; but the Lord he 
had hitherto faithfully served deals with him in 
tenderness, and honours him beyond all other pro- 
phets since the days of Enoch. He fled to the 
wilderness, but a faithful God was there! Twice 
he must partake of heaven-sent food, and sleep must 
restore the sad-hearted man before he could pursue 
his journey — a journey that had a purpose in it, 
even to bring him face to face with the Lord at 
Horeb. The Lord might have put him to shame 
before his enemies, or left him the victim of his 
unbelieving fears; but He deals with the weary 
man as a Father, not as a Judge, and brings him 
alone with Himself. 

Oh, to honour God by believing that we are dear 
to Him, surely as dear as His people of old. " Thou 
answeredst them, Lord our God: Thou wast a 
God that forgavest them, though Thou tookest ven- 
geance of their inventions ! " And how much more 
hath He done for you ! what more can He do ? 
Temptation and trial are still the discipline of the 
wilderness family ; not one halt in that desert march 
could have been spared, not one could have been 
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shortened; as to them He says unto you, "Thou 
calledst in trouble, and I delivered thee ; I answered 
thee in the secret place of thunder : I proved thee 
at the waters of Meribah ." 

The north wind and the south wind (Sol. Song 
iv. 1 6) must blow upon the garden of the Lord, 
and we shall testify that the tempest we thought 
would destroy us only worked the will of Him who 
aforetimes caused the waters to stand as a heap to 
make Himself a glorious name. When the rough 
wind sweeps over the garden, we cannot enjoy the 
fragrance of the flowers; but it is preparing the 
plants for greater fruitfulness. The storm that 
seemed sent to uproot them only carried away dry 
leaves and dead branches of the year that has gone, 
and the faded blossoms swept from the boughs have 
left fruit behind. " Fury is not in Me ; who would 
set the briers and thorns against Me in battle ? I 
would go through them, I would burn them together. 
Or let him take hold of My strength, that he may 
make peace with Me, and he shall make peace with 
Me" (Isa. xxvii 4, 5). No matter if our tempta- 
tion be as Gideon's, or David's, or Solomon's, or 
Hezekiah's, or Elijah's, or Peter's, it will always 
seem a " strange " thing until the Holy Spirit opens 
the eyes to see the Lord. 

The child who has wandered from his father's 
house is still his father's child. Jehoshaphat, 
though snared into becoming one with the ungodly, 
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is not deserted, and stands forth as one of the ex- 
amples for our learning of the faithfulness of God. 
It is said that Ahab persuaded him to go with him. 
The steps of declension are insidious, whether it be 
in gross sin, or standing in the way of sinners, which 
often leads to it. Jehoshaphat (translated, " whom 
the Lord judges," — better to be judged by the 
Lord than condemned with the world) goes down 
to the king of Israel ; and Ahab made a feast in 
his honour, and Jehoshaphat became the guest of 
the man who was u the enemy of God," without any 
aim but to receive honour of man. " The friend- 
ship of the world is enmity with God. Whosoever 
therefore will be a friend of the world is the enemy 
of God " (James iv. 4). He was not called there 
in the Lord's service, nor do we read that there was 
any blessing attending his presence ; for even the 
true prophet who warned the king was not believed 
by the ally of the king. By the mercy of God he 
returns in peace; but the Lord does not leave him 
without reproof, and sends his prophet to rebuke 
him (2 Chron. xix. 2). If the child of God med- 
dles with that to which he is not called, — maybe 
from idle leisure, or natural activity, or what is 
inaptly termed "good nature," — he will generally 
find it is a snare to entice him out of the position of 
service or testimony in which the Lord has placed 
him. The false king, whom Jehoshaphat was so 
ready to help, persuades him to disguise himself in 
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the robes of God's enemies, so that the armies did 
not know one king from another; but the Lord 
knows His own in whatsoever motley garb they be 
arrayed, and the cry of His child, ready to perish, 
reaches His ear who had protected him, and put, the 
fear of Him on the nations round about. His in- 
fluence extended over many kingdoms ; and thus 
Ahab, Jehoram, and Ahaziah were led to seek him, not 
because the God of Israel was his defence and was 
his God, but because they expected some temporal 
benefit to be derived from the association. Kings 
sent presents to him, the Philistines brought a 
tribute of silver, the Arabians flocks of sheep and 
cattle. He had " honour and riches in abundance," 
but it did not prevent him from desiring more. He 
joins affinity with the son of Ahab, and thus sprang 
the family alliance ; for his son took the daughter 
of Ahab to wife, and he walked not after his father, 
but after the evil ways of the house of Ahab. 

Jehoram persuades Jehoshaphat, as Ahab his 
father had done, to go up to battle with him against 
Moab, the enemy of Israel. How far Jehoshaphat 
was permitted to stand in the counsel of the ungodly 
for the destruction of Moab, and the witness of the 
Lord's protection and deliverance to His own people, 
we know not. He alone seeth the heart, and judges 
not according to the sight of our eyes. But we see 
that for the sake of the child of God, though out of 
the way, there falls a blessing ; and the ditches dug 
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in obedience to the Lord were filled with water for 
the thirsty host and exhausted cattle and horses. 
For his sake only the prophet who stands before the 
Lord brings the word of the Lord; for his sake the 
water flows without any natural means, so that none 
could declare a sudden storm had filled the valley 
with water; for his sake the meat-offering was offered, 
and faith in that offering caused the promised 
streams to flow in the channels prepared to receive 
it; for his sake the great army of Moab fled befoTe 
the army of Israel, and that which gave refreshment 
to the fainting host was used to the discomfiture of 
their enemies. "Blessed is the man whose strength 
is in Thee; in whose heart are the ways of them, 
who passing through the valley of Baca make it a 
well; the rain also filleth the pools. They go from 
strength to strength, every one of them in Zion 
appeareth before God" (Ps. lxxxiv. 5-7). And so 
it shall ever be : the ditches in the valley that our 
feeble hands have made at His command shall be 
filled with living water from the fountain of Israel, 
by ways that man knows not. 

Jehoshaphat had "riches in abundance;" and 
moreover, in the memorable battle in which the Lord 
fought for him against Ammon, Moab, and Mount 
Seir, the spoil of precious jewels and treasures was 
so great that, after three days' gathering of it, it was 
more than they could carry away: yet he desired 
more. For this purpose he joined Ahaziah of the 
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house of Ahab in building ships at Ezion-geber, to 
go to Ophir for more gold. But the ships were 
broken, so that he could not accomplish his purpose, 
and was thus preserved from such close intercourse 
with his ungodly ally, " a king who did very wick- 
edly," and thus was saved from the temptation of 
amassing further wealth. If the Lord in mercy 
breaks the vessels that we have builded to sail after 
the imaginations of our own foolish heart, let us 
take note of His mercy and not build them again. 
It is very helpful to consider the Lord's dealings 
with ourselves, and with those of others whose lives 
are manifested to us by the Spirit, and to read His 
faithfulness in chastening and rebuke, both in the 
case of the broken ships and the alliance with Ahab. 
As he returned from the battle where his cry to 
God had saved him, the prophet met him, and 
denounced the wrath of God on him for "loving 
them that hate the Lord." How that anger was ex- 
pressed we know not, but Jehoshaphat knew ; and 
we know, though all seem prosperity and peace to 
others, that if we have joined affinity with Ahab's 
race, or the thing which we have done " displeased 
the Lord/' the light of our life is obscured, and we 
walk as blind men. "The thing that David did 
displeased the Lord! 9 Therewith we read the chasten- 
ing. The soul taught of God feels His displeasure 
and knows the chastening hand, though it is not 
always seen by man, but is recognised by the wilful 
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child and disobedient servant when alone before God 
(Heb. xii. 6, 7). 

Let us beware of the Enemy when we begin to 
distrust God's unchanging love. When tempted to 
suspect the absent one, whose love until now we 
have never doubted, we recall the past. Perhaps 
we turn to the written words that breathed the 
affection once so precious to us ; we remember the 
years of faithful tenderness; and thoughts of the 
frank glance and tone of one who has never dissimu- 
lated dispels the suspicion that Satan seeks to call 
forth in the heart, to tempt and harass it. If we 
listen to the tempter we may believe our love mis- 
placed, and ask sadly, " Am I deceived after all; can 
all have changed ? " 

Yes, we know that all can change but God, who 
alone can say, " I will never fail thee nor forsake 
thee." In Him is no shadow of turning ; He has 
said, " I am the Lord, I change not ! " Let us go 
back to His written words, to His love that sought 
us and saved us, to the mercies every day new, to 
the grace that has restored us from falls only He 
could discern, and deliverances from temptation only 
His pitiful eye looked upon. As He was, so is He 
to-day ; for God is an eternal " I Am," a very pre- 
sent God, an unchangeable Friend. He has said it; 
He has given to us His Son " Jesus Christ, the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever," and " in Him dwel- 
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leth all the fulness of the Godhead bodily" (Col. 
ii. 9). 

Nothing can satisfy the renewed soul but eternal 
realities ; and there is no more amazing reality than 
that "God so loved the world that He gave His 
only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
shpuld not perish, but have everlasting life," and 
that He against whom we have so often offended 
pardons our transgressions, and remembers our ini- 
quities no more! Could the bride, delighting in 
the love of the lover of her youth, be tempted by 
evil men to the haunts of vice ! Would she not 
turn away in horror and dismay at the invitation to 
betray, by her own dishonour, the honour of him 
she loves ? Only believe in that stupendous Love 
that rests on you just as you are, who deals with 
you in love, that you may be such as He would 
have you. " This is the victory that overcometh 
the world, even our faith." Personal dealing with 
the living, loving Lord, faithful to chasten, faithful 
to restore, shall keep the heart in the love of Christ, 
which passeth knowledge. Teach it, preach it, live 
on it and in it, and there shall spring forth such 
abundant seed from one, though " as good as dead, 
so many as the stars of the sky in multitude, and 
as the sand which is by the seashore innumerable " 
(Heb. xi 1 2). 

The serpent, who was declared more subtle than 



WATERS IN THE WILDERNESS. 1 9 I 

any beast of the field, is more subtle still. To-day, 
as in Eden, he will seek to prove your God a liar ! 
Nay, what God hath promised, that will He do; 
and what He hath declared Himself in your behalf, 
that will He be ! " I the Lord have spoken it, and 
will do it " (Ezek. xxii. 1 4). 

The hidden enemies of the Lord, that may have 
lain unconsciously in the heart, will arise and rebel 
when least looked for. Then the soul may exclaim 
like Jacob, " All these things are against me ! " 
Nay, God is working for your enlargement, and 
preparing the way for that which you have long 
ago been so urgent for Him to grant — a deeper 
knowledge of Himself. The battles of the Lord are 
not fought alike ; some victories are gained by the 
meanest instrumentality, like lamps and broken 
pitchers ; some aggressively, as David's (1 Chron. 
xiv.) ; some as Hezekiah's, where the angel of de- 
struction slays the enemy; and others as Jehosha- 
phat's, in the power of prayer and praise, when the 
man of faith is commanded to stand still and see 
the salvation of God, believing in His truth, and 
praising for a victory as yet unseen. To the ob- 
servant soul who desires a knowledge of the will and 
power of the Lord, the Holy Spirit has many modes 
of action, and various ways of communicating light 
and strength ; He does not use the same means at 
all times, neither in the same season. We must 
not copy others in regard to God's individual teach- 
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ing. The Word of God, with its precepts and 
instruction, lies open to every upright soul who seeks 
safety and deliverance from His enemies. It is not 
your care to order the battle ; follow the Conqueror, 
" casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for 
you." 

"I the Lord have spoken and have done it" 
(Ezek. xvii. 24). Believe only: believe in the love 
which has called and chosen thee, upheld and deli- 
vered thee, washed thee and healed thee, instructed 
and led thee, guided and chastened thee. Believe 
in His everlasting, unchangeable love, and the 
loving-kindness which drew thee to Him ; and thou, 
though the feeblest of His servants, the most timid 
and faltering of His children, shall become day by 
day a " defenced city, an iron pillar, a brazen wall, 
and they shall fight against thee and shall not pre- 
vail against thee, for the Lord is with thee to de- 
liver thee." Day by day we need to set this before 
us to uphold us in the hour of temptation, to keep 
us from it, and to raise us if fallen, and to believe 
in the love and faithfulness of God in His word and 
His dealings. 

Bear with me while I tell you of faith in a 
father's love that taught me a lesson ; would that I 
had earlier learned to profit by it I 

" The love of little Dolly for her father, and the 
father's love to his first-born, seemed the very life 
of the child's heart, ruling her actions and giving 
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the spring to her joys, so that it shadowed forth to 
many a reflective mind the power of abiding in 
divine love. But the day came when Dolly was 
•no longer the sole object of consideration in her 
father's house — " a man-child was born unto him, 
making him very glad." A brother now must share 
the love hitherto exclusively bestowed on herselt 
The nurse brought the infant to his father, who 
took it in his arms, and walked the room with un- 
disguised thankfulness for his new treasure ; nor 
'did he observe that he was not alone until a low, 
/quivering sob from a distant part of the room 
attracted his attention. With her face hidden in 
.her hands, and her head bent to her knees, the 
young soul was learning its first lesson in life. Her 
grief was so profound that her father strove in vain 
to win her from the shadowed corner in which she 
.had taken refuge. But when he approached her, 
her bursting heart could no longer withstand the 
■voice of tender persuasion as to the cause of her 
grief, and between the sobs that rent her heart was 
heard the desolate cry, "Father does not love his 
Dolly any more ! " 

Her father read the secret of the young heart's 
anguish, and sending for the nurse to take the 
infant, they two were left alone. Then he folded 
his little one in his arms, and pressed her silfently 
to his breast in full comprehension of sympathy. 
Beneath the influence of that mute caress the heav- 
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ing chest was still, the tears ceased to flow. He 
bade her look into his face. The dark eyes, still 
glittering with tears, gazed steadfastly into the 
loving face of one who had never deceived her : her 
father, her teacher, her dear familiar companion, 
her friend! Slowly and impressively he said, " Now, 
Dolly, believe father: he loves his Dolly; he will 
always love his Dolly, always. 1 * The child looked, 
listened, and believed; her tears were dried, her 
smiles returned, and the love of her heart, crushed 
by outward temptation, sprang up again from that 
assurance. Why ? Because she believed. That 
night the father bent over his child as she slept; 
the lisping lips of the little sleeper murmured again 
and again in her slumber the sweet content, the 
secret of her peace — " Father loves his Dolly ; he 
will always love his Dolly, always, always." 

O feeble, doubting heart, let this little child teach 
thee! (Matt, xviii 3.) Take ye also of the best 
wine, " that goeth down sweetly, causing the lips 
of those that are asleep to speak " (Sol. Song, vii. 9). 
Oh ! better than father and mother, so God loveth 
thee with a love that knoweth no diminution ; and 
though thy cold heart suspects His love when all 
things seem against thee, He loves thee stilL He 
has written, " I am the Lord, I change not." Hast 
thou looked to Him in the face of Jesus Christ ? 
Hast thou listened to the Comforter? (Eom. viii. 
15, 16.) Hast thou believed ? (Isa. xxvi. 3.) The 
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consideration of the kindness of the Lord, who 
knoweth how to deliver the godly out of temp- 
tation, and shows forth His mercy to the fallen, 
will never lead to licentiousness. We need to be 
strengthened and to strengthen others against the 
Tempter, let him come in whatsoever guise he may; 
but also we need to be reminded of that faithful 
Friend who has so often made the way of escape 
before it was too late, or if He has left us to try 
our heart (2 Chron. xxxii. 31), to cleave still to the 
remembrance of the merciful High Priest. It has 
fallen to me to be brought in contact, in late days, 
with despairing souls. Some have sought a per- 
fection that was never found out of the all-perfect 
sinless Son of God ; and others have never learned 
that only as they abide in Him can they dwell in 
the peace which His presence alone gives, and while 
seeking to walk according to His law, have not 
known that a personal trust in a crucified and risen 
Saviour is the sole power of the believer's walk. 
Satan loves to eject hard thoughts against the Lord 
God, merciful and gracious, long-suffering and 
abundant in goodness and truth. Yet the Lord 
has declared Himself " easy to be entreated." Some 
have declared that they have sinned past hope, and, 
the promise of their life blighted, they have sunk 
into hopeless misery. In every case they have not 
believed in the eternal love of God to His child. " I 
have loved thee with an everlasting love." It is 
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not to be supposed that the soul of a believer falls 
into sin without some remonstrance of the Holy 
Spirit. " Be not high-minded, but fear." We know 
not when we may be led by some device of the 
devil to join affinity with those who will lead us 
astray, and we say to them, " We are as thou art, 
and our people as your people ; " how we may be 
led to spend our labour for that which is not bread, 
and our strength for that which satisfieth not; how 
David's sin and Solomon's snares may cause us to 
stumble, though now we say in terror, " Though all 
should forsake Thee, yet will not I." "Is Thy 
servant a dog that he should do this thing?" There 
are no apologies for sin. The child of God makes 
none, and seeks none. Unbelief is the parent of 
all transgression from Adam unto this day. Nay, 
it is to the love and faithfulness of God to which I 
will point, to the tempted and to the fallen I His 
faithfulness and His tenderness can alone melt the 
frozen sluices of broken hearts, and make them 
beat sweet music. Yes, these are the triumphs in 
heavenly places, on which principalities and powers 
of the world to come look and wonder ! " A troop 
may overcome him, but he shall overcome at the 
last." The battle in the heart, on which God alone 
looks down, wins fairer crowns than any know but 
the Conqueror. " Be not afraid nor dismayed ; the 
battle is not yours, but God's." If for the covenant 
God made with David, He showed mercy to the 
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house of David, how much more will He show mercy 
for the sake of David's Lord ? And He has cove- 
nanted with His own for ever, never to leave — 
never, never to forsake them. The poison of sin is 
from the Serpent's sting, and only the power of the 
Heavenly Physician can purge the conscience from 
dead works, and cleanse the putrid sores. Mysterious 
as are these afflictions of temptation, let us not 
despair. The Lord can carry on His wondrous 
work unseen and unjudged by man. 

Men are appalled by the effects of seduction of 
the gambling-table; but only the gambler knows 
the fascination that leads on step by step to ruin. 
From the loss and gain of an inconsiderable sum, 
he at last in despair takes his life, because he dares 
no longer look on the past. In the environs of 
Nice, more frightful tragedies are enacted than ever 
reach the sickening ear of strangers dwelling on the 
lovely shores of the Eiviera. Some travellers cross 
the threshold of Circe's den to " study life," as they 
tell you, and it ends in death, on which they have 
never meditated. Not long since, two young orphan 
girls, of good family and large fortune, tempted by 
the beauty of the place, the surrounding gardens, 
and the fine climate, took up their residence in 
Monaco, where is spread lavishly abroad all that 
can charm the eye and enervate the mind. Like 
many other visitors, they were drawn by curiosity 
to the gaming-table, to watch the poor victims that 
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surrounded it — to mark the hope and fear, elation 
and despair, exhibited in the countenances of the 
players ; it was more real and more exciting than 
the theatre or a sensational novel. Tempted to 
make the experiment for themselves, they staked a 
trifling sum, and gained. Again they played — and 
lost They had known the hope and fear ; but now, 
excited by the poisonous fascination, they returned 
again in hope of retrieving their loss. They staked 
larger sums, and yet larger, until they were penni- 
less. They were strangers ; there were none to say, 
" Conffe away, there is hope ; life is still yours." 
Their great personal attractions led the birds of 
prey to desire to retain them to lure others to 
destruction. But the young hearts loathed the 
shameless proposal. So hand in hand they flung 
themselves into the sea, whose fair shores had won 
them to seek that place where Satan's seat is, and 
where his servants watch for the souls of the un- 
wary. Yet, mournful as is this picture, it is less 
terrible than many continually set before the eye in 
the soul-destroying atmosphere of Monaco. It is a 
type of the world's wide gambling-table, but its 
results are not always seen in the lives of those 
who, step by step, stake all, and lose peace, life, and 
eternal happiness. If we join affinity with the 
world, we soon fall into pleasing man, and are ready 
to say, " I am as thou art, and my people as thy 
people ; " and if our ships are not broken, and our 
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idols burned with fire, and all our pleasant places 
in the wilderness laid waste, so that we cannot 
attain the unlawful gain we covet, we shall fall by 
almost imperceptible degrees into the darkness of 
those who never rejoiced in the light, or knew what 
it is to believe in the Holy Ghost, the communion 
of saints, the forgiveness of sins, and the life ever- 
lasting. Let us count among our remembered 
mercies our withered gourds, our broken ships, which 
show forth the love and faithfulness of God ; for to 
dwell in the continual realisation of His love and 
faithfulness will be to enliven our own. Who does 
not remember the day when, conscious of wandering 
feet, we have paused, expecting judgment; and lo! 
a blessing as unlooked for as undeserved has sud- 
denly fallen, so that our hearts, broken by the 
love that forgave, melted like the silver in the 
smelting pot beneath the warmth of. a Father's 
forgiveness ? So He restoreth my soul ! How ? 
Not in bodily activity, but in patient waiting and 
believing on His Word. " I will not cast out." 
The promise is to those who faint by reason of their 
weakness, but by waiting they shall soar into the 
conscious rest of a Crucified and Eisen Lord. " Then 
shall they run and not be weary, and they shall 
walk and not faint " (Isa. xl. 31). 
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CHAPTER VI. 

SPRINGS OF WATER. % 

" The Lord shall guide thee continually, and satisfy thy soul in- 
drought, and make fat thy bones : and thou shalt be like a watered 
garden, and like a spring of water, whose waters fail not." — Isaiah 
lviii. ii. 

" If ye be willing and obedient, ye shall eat the good of the 
land."— Isaiah L 19. 

" Give me a blessing : for thou hast given me a south land : give 
me also springs of water." — Judges i. 15. 

[S it your desire to honour the Lord ? Then 
trust Him fully. He has promised, " Them 
that honour Me, I will honour." Are you 
crying, "As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, 
so panteth my soul after Thee, God. My soul 
thirsteth for God, for the living God " ? Think you 
that He hears your cry unmoved? Behold Him 
stand, and hear Him cry, " If any man thirst, let 
him come unto Me and drink." 

What was the heritage of Achsah ? Even by 
faith ! The daughter of one who wholly followed 
the Lord his God believes in the love and favour 
and power of that father to bestow all she asks. 
The faithful Caleb, knowing the heart of his child, 
listens to her prayer, " Give me a blessing : for thou 
hast given me a south land ; give me also springs. 
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of water." Did he refuse it, and think she asked 
too much ? He gave her the upper springs and the 
nether springs (Joshua xv. 18, 19). 

Have you faith to ask and faith to receive ? Then 
let Him choose your inheritance for you. You may 
drink of the brook by the way, and He may cause 
it to dry up ; you may weep by the waters of Meri- 
bah and Marah; deep may call unto deep at the 
noise of His water-spouts; wells may be choked 
in the desert, and rivulets lost sight of among the 
rocks ; but if you are indeed thirsting for the living 
God, then believe that you do not thirst in vain. 
He that inciteth the thirst is about to supply it 
from the great ocean of His love, into which flow 
the springs that run among the hills, and all things 
shall bear witness of that living God whom you de- 
sire to " apprehend " (Phil. iii. 1 2). 

Is He the object of your life, the centre of your 
thoughts, the desire of your eyes ? Do you turn to 
Him for repose and refreshment when weary and 
afraid ? Then let Him share your household cares, 
your intimate joys, your hopes and fears. Then He 
will gird you for the battle, and show you the way 
in which He has called you to walk ; He will walk 
with you in green pastures, and open your under- 
standing that you may understand the Scriptures 
that testify of Him ; He will be with you in your 
night vigil and your daily labour. For the soldier 
of the Cross, conflict is only over when the cross is 
borne no longer. He is to " resist th& <J&n\!l\" to^ 
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who can resist him in his own strength ?. The rest 
of faith is to rest from our own works, to buckle on 
the armour of God, and fight the good fight, resting 
on Him who has conquered that we may obtain. 

The daily duties that seem to deaden the soul by 
their formal recurrence form but a loom for the dis- 
play of the glorious work of the Holy Spirit when 
kept beneath His influence. It is not needful to go 
out of the way to see His marvellous power, for only 
when we are in the way are its manifestations visible. 
There is no lot so dark and homely but is rendered 
glorious by His light in the dwelling ; none so full 
of care and daily burdens, but can be rendered a 
scene of triumph and rejoicing. In the obedience of 
faith you shall receive more than Caleb's daughter ; 
for the Father, on whose bounty you depend, giveth 
exceeding abundantly above all you can ask or 
think. If it tarry, wait for it. He has written 
in His tablet of love, " They shall not be ashamed 
that wait for Me." 

A young widow, a stranger, wrote to tell me the 
blessing she had received through some of my writ- 
ings. The letter gave a touching history of her be- 
reavement under peculiar and harrowing circumstances 
of sorrow ; but the bitter waters had become sweet, 
by the Holy One guiding the words I had written 
to her distant home. For many days, from pain and 
sleeplessness, I was unable to reply to her letter. A 
night's sleep gave me life again, and it was clearly 
the Lord's will I should write. I did so. It was 
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evening ; the light was fading as I sat to rest and 
ask a blessing on my written words. Clear and dis- 
tinctly there came to me to order two books to be 
forwarded from England to my American sister. I 
looked at my watch : the hour for the courier leav- 
ing had passed ; my letter had already been sent. 
So, satisfied that it was not of myself, I wrote the 
order on a postcard, and went to the mistress of 
the hotel to tell her my anxiety that it should leave 
that evening. It was half an hour after the time 
appointed for the courier to leave ; he had been de- 
tained ! — the only day that he could remember this 
having happened — and he still stood on the door- 
step and received my card. As I heard his quick 
step on the gravel, and watched him through the 
shadows of the tall pepper-trees and olives, I rea- 
soned within myself, " It is surely of God. He 
alone can so order it that these books shall reach 
His widowed child at the appointed time and my 
letter carry the blessing I have asked." Perhaps 
I never more realised the work of faith that obeys 
without questioning than at that moment. The 
heart of the widow had dwelt on the sorrowful past, 
and Satan came in to accuse ; her peace seemed a 
phantasy ; her rejoicing in Christ self-righteousness ; 
the joy of her heart had ceased ; her dance was 
turned into mourning. To whom could she go ? 
Even to Him who came to heal the broken in heart, 
to preach deliverance to the captive, and recovering 
of sight to the blind. 
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As she lay down that night of the 24th of Decem- 
ber, she prayed for His hand, once wounded for her 
sins, to rest on her troubled heart and bestow upon 
her the gift of peace. She earnestly pleaded for 
some special seal of His love to reach her on the 
coming Christmas morning. She slept, and seemed 
to wait alone in a deserted dwelling; and, as she 
looked out on the wide fields of snow that sur- 
rounded her, she beheld a messenger in the distance, 
who seemed to fly swiftly over the snowdrifts. On 
approaching the door the veil and mantle fell from 
the form, and displayed a face in which peace in- 
expressible beamed. She clasped the sad watcher 
to her warm, beating heart, and in that embrace a 
peace passing understanding filled her spirit, and 
she awoke in surprise at this heavenly calm that 
had taken the place of her despair. While she 
marvelled at this swift reply to her cry, the letter, 
which was the arrow of deliverance of the very 
God of peace, and the gift the Lord had impelled 
me to send her, were placed in her hands, and remain 
unto this day a fruitful subject of thanksgiving. 

It is not always that we gather immediately what 
we sow. The reaping day of many a weeping seed- 
time is yet to come : though it tarry, wait for it. 
The precious germ, overwatched with the patience of 
hope, shall bring forth sheaves for the reaper. We 
cannot always expect to see the fruition : the trying 
of our faith worketh patience : let patience have her 
perfect work, but be assured not one little grain is. 
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lost. The obedience of faith enriches the heart of 
the sower and gives glory to God. Most frequently 
that which is despised by man gives pleasure to 
Him whose way is perfect, and who has set before 
you to obey Him in those things which are con- 
temptible to the natural man, because they are not 
spiritually discerned. " Understanding is a well of 
life unto him that hath it," and " wisdom dwells with 
understanding." Not the wisdom of this world ; that 
your faith should not stand in " the wisdom of men, 
but in the power of God." Nothing more effectually 
defeats the insidious attacks of the Enemy than the 
immediate dealing with the Lord Himself. The 
accuser whispers, " God heeds not : you have for- 
saken Sim ; you have wandered too long ; your 
heart is cold ; your prayer is mockery ; you are un- 
worthy." Yea, even so ! Nevertheless — the Lamb 
was slain on Calvary. Worthy the Lamb ! 

When trials and afflictions come, we need ask 
their message, for they spring not from the dust 
It is possible to understand somewhat of their 
mission, though much will be hidden here. The 
smoke of the crucible and the smelting process does 
not reveal the person of the great Eefiner: it is 
faith that knows He is there : and we shall see His 
face, and afterwards yield " the peaceable fruit of 
righteousness." Therefore, "remember the former 
things of old : for I am God, and there is none 
else ; I am God, and there is none beside Me." As 
He was in the beginning, He is now, m& sN^st ^^k. 
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be. When we read the record of the lives of David, 
of Job, of Paul, and others, we can even here trace 
the Hand that f ashioneth His instruments by many a 
stroke of the hammer, by many a touch of the chisel. 

There is something indescribably touching in the 
record of the early life of the man after God's own 
heart. When driven from the court of Saul, David 
went to Samuel and told him all that Saul had 
done to him, and he and Samuel went and dwelt at 
Naioth. The Lord had given David a friend at 
court who loved him as his own soul; and now, 
when he flies from his infuriated father-in-law, he 
is constrained to the companionship of the prophet 
who had anointed him as the future king of Israel, 
who carried to him the Lord's messages, and, doubt- 
less, had watched His dealings with one so signally 
chosen to stand before Him. 

The Lord alone knew the necessity of rest and 
sympathy for one whom He had ordained to ever- 
lasting testimony. 

When the future king dwelt at Naioth, doubtless 
it was for this purpose that he was driven from the 
court of Saul. We know not what unfolding of 
God's way, what instructions, what encouragement 
were there vouchsafed him from the prophet. 

Can we not remember the murmurs that arose in 
our hearts when we were thrust out of some pleas- 
ant resting-place, and knew not until long after that 
it was the way of the Lord, who lovingly drove us 
from a place of danger that we too might find 
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Samuel at Naioth, or something dearer than a 
Samuel, — even a closer communion with Him who 
anointed us and made us "kings and priests unto 
God," thus by every step preparing us for our future 
position in the Kingdom? He can give us the love 
of Jonathan when it is needed, and send a Samuel 
to shelter us. The Lord can deliver us from the 
lion that goeth about seeking whom he may devour 
with a subtlety more terrible than a jealous and 
tyrannical Saul. 

"David went on his way and Saul returned to 
his place." 

Better to go on your way a fugitive, with God for 
your guide, though you know not where He may lead 
you, than return to a place God has forsaken (i Sam. 
xxvi. 25), the abode of your enemies and His. 

If we would but consider that the hairs of our 
head are all numbered, that not one trouble can be- 
fall us that has not been foreseen by Him, that the 
purpose ordained in it must be fulfilled, that the 
power to protect and defend His own is not lessened, 
his love and care have not slackened, — all these 
dark threads shall work together in wonderful har- 
mony. These blessed records of a Father's love 
shall be read through countless ages by those brought 
out of much tribulation, with His name upon their 
foreheads and their names upon His heart. 
troubled soul, take courage ! If thou wilt believe, 
thou shalt see the glory of God. The passover is 
still eaten with bitter herbs, staff ia \&r&, -w&fc. 
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loins girded, to follow the pillar of cloud through 
life's wilderness journey. Here we have no con- 
tinuing city, we seek one not made by hands, an 
abiding one in the city of the Lamb. 

Amongst some of the bitter mercies for which I 
shall praise the Lord through eternity is my home- 
lessness, perhaps the greatest to one who knows the 
value of a quiet resting-place ; but I have found in 
it fellowship with my Saviour, and His sympathy 
has sealed it as a mercy. • 

Before I had begun to follow Him without con- 
ferring with flesh and blood, I was called to under- 
take a long journey to the house of a relative I had 
not met for years on a matter which, to the view of 
a friend I consulted, was pronounced a loss of time, 
and strength, and money. But I had sought the 
Lord's will in it, and the pressure on my spirit when 
I strove to abandon it was such that I had to dis- 
regard all human approbation and go. 

I rested one night from my journey, when my 
host informed me that I occupied the only spare 
room in the house, and that after the following day 
he should require it for his nephew, a young officer 
who had greatly distinguished himself in the Indian 
war, and was then in London, the Queen having 
appointed that day to give him audience, that he 
might receive at her hand a decoration for his gal- 
lantry, and immediately afterwards he would arrive 
at the house. I was amazed and afraid, like the 
disciples when they followed the Lord aforetimes ; 
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and fear is the offspring of unbelief. Questions 
arose in my heart : After all, had I been deluded 
into the belief that it was imperative that I came 
to this house, and the purpose for which I had taken 
the journey defeated ? for I had not had time to 
think of it until I had rested. There was no house 
near at hand where I could lodge, only the village 
inn, of no inviting character. I was unfitted to 
travel farther. I sat helplessly before the Lord, 
with scarcely a prayer in my sinking heart, only a 
moan of desolation on my lips ; yet it reached the 
ear of Him who had bade me go, and He had said, 
" I have surely seen the affliction of My people, and 
have known their sorrows." Surely He knows them 
now, for He has borne them, and He knew mine. 
He knew that only the belief that He had bade me 
go had brought me just where I was ; and though 
Satan strove to wrest my confidence from me, I was 
assured that the step I had taken was not for my 
own pleasure, but solely because it appeared the 
will of my Father which is in heaven. 

That night I could not sleep ; it is fresh in my 
memory as if yesterday. I looked out in the night 
on the old trees that surrounded the house, and up 
to the stars shining in their calm beauty, and from 
the stars to my scattered luggage, and felt I had not 
where to lay my head. Yet the Lord was working 
in the palace of kings to give me the rest I needed. 
Oh, to honour Him by trusting Him, not because 
there is a rent in the cloud, but tacarosfe ^&fc V*a» 



2 I O THE UPPER AND THE NETHER SPRINGS. 

bade us ti-ust ! for " His eyes are upon the ways of 
man, and He seeth all his goings" (Job xxxiv. 21). 
The letter-bag brought a note from the young officer, 
appointing two days later for his arrival. I had 
two days, then, to think what I should do ; but no- 
thing came of it. Two days to trust the Lord more 
fully ; but my heart trembled, my faith sank ; and 
yet it was not quite extinct ; the very circumstance 
that I was expected to leave made my way dark 
and desolate. Instead of the expected guest arrived 
a telegram. The Queen was ill at Windsor, could 
not receive the young officer, and he must now wait 
in London for further intimation of time and place. 
So I occupied the " spare room " until the Lord bade 
me rise and depart ; for it was the Lord's, though 
man called it his. I had no blessing with any one 
under the roof, but in the neighbourhood I was 
allowed to lead one to the feet of the Lord, who 
sent me to awaken a backslider from slumber, and to 
knit on a link that allowed me afterwards to set the 
light of life before a self-satisfied worldling ; and this, 
but for my homelessness, I might never have done. 
When all I was needed for was completed (though 
then I knew it not), my path was opened to go 
elsewhere ; and not until I had left the neighbour- 
hood for many weeks was the " spare room" required 
for the expected visitor. Perhaps if I had been 
strong and capable of travelling, or another place 
had opened, I should have left hastily; but it would 
^ not have been the Lord's way, and so I should have 
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lost blessing by being out of the way. Are we, 
then, to expect results for the obedience of faith ? 
for certainly we are to believe in them. Whether 
we shall see them here or hereafter, we must leave 
to Him who bids us follow Him (John xxi. 22). 

MARAH. 

" He cried unto the Lord, and the Lord shewed him a tree, which when he 
had cast into the waters, the waters were made sweet."— Exod. xv. 25. 
" I will make a man more precious than fine gold." — Is a. xiii. 12. 

The bitter stream of Marah, — 

How did I quail and shrink, 
As, thirsting in the desert, 

I trembling stooped to drink ! 
I murmured, " Why this Marah 

On my lone path to-day V 
No answer but the roaring 

Of the wild wave on its way. 

Thirsty, footsore, and weary, 

Did He not hear my cry ? — 
The mighty God of Jacob, 

Who triumphed gloriously ; 
Whose praises fill the echoes, 

Whose mighty deeds are told 
In each day's march of mercy, 

As wondrous as of old. 

Three days, — yet all was silence, 

And glittering sand and drought ; 
Three days I watched and waited, 

And living waters sought. 
Three days, — but all was desert, 

And sharp the burning blast, 
Like a furnace breath swept o'er me : — 

Deliverance came at last. 

Behold, and lo ! beside me 

I marked a fair tree lie, 
Marred by fierce hands that felled it 

So rude and ruthlessly. 
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I cast it in the watery 

And the stream flowed softly on ; 
I drank that day of Marah, — 

Its bitterness was gone. 

That tender plant, rejected, 

Hidden from sight, had lain, 
Until from earth's dark chamber 

It rose to life again. 
Three days, — and then it blossomed, 

And wondrous fruit it bore ; 
Its leaves are leaves of healing, 

And will be evermore. 

And now I stand by Marah, 

Where once I shrank and feared : 
Even those bitter waters 

His tenderness endeared, 
And safe beneath His shadow 

My soul looks calmly on, 
Till the day breaks on the mountain, 

And the desert march is done. 

Beneath the Rock I rest me : 

The stream is bright and sweet ; 
I drink from its deep waters, 

And lave my dust-stained feet ; 
I fill my earthen pitcher 

From the wavelets on the brink : 
Is one athirst and weary ? 

Then let him come and drink. 

I thank thee, Lord, for Marah : 

Thy bitter mercies shine 
With the radiance of Thy glory, 

In this lone march of mine. 
I thank Thee, too, for Elim, 

The palm-tree and the well ; 
But I praise Thee more for Marah 

Than my stammering tongue can tell. 
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Baroness Helga von Cramm. Small 4to, cloth, extra gilt, 12s. 

THE BATTERY AND THE BOILER ; or, The Electrical Adven- 
tures of a Telegraph Cable Layer. By R. M. Ballantyne. Crown 8vo, doth, 
illustrated, 5s. 

THE KITTEN PILGRIMS ; or, Battles which all must fight. By 

the same. Small 4to, cloth, with numerous illustrations, 5s. 



THE STORY OF A SHELL. By the Rev. J. E. Macduff, D.D. 

Small 4to, cloth, with numerous Illustrations, 6s. 

DECIMAL PROMISE. By Agnes Giberne. Crown 8vo, cloth, illus- 

trated, 5s. 

EXPELLED. The Story of a Young Gentleman. By Bernard 

Heldmann. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 5s. 

HOW THEY DID. By Grace Stebbing. Crown 8vo, cloth, illus- 
trated, 5s. 

EEX AND REGINA. By Mrs. Marshall. Crown 8vo, cloth, 

illustrated, 5s. 

BEN BRIGHTBOOTS, AND OTHER TEUE STOEIES. By Prances 

Ridley Haveegal. Square 16mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

A BAG OP STOEIES. By Anna Warner. Crown 8vo. 
NOBODY. By Miss Warner. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 3s. 6d. 

(New Volume of the " Golden Ladder " Series.) 

THEOUGH SHADOW TO SUNSHINE. By Mrs. Hornxbrook. 

Small crown 8vo, illustrated, 3s. 6d. 

THE BLACK SHEEP OP THE PAEISH. By Lady Dunbotne. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, Is. (Crown Series.) 

MRS. ARNOLD. By Miss Wodehouse. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 

Is. (Crown Series.) 

THE STORY OP THE REFORMATION, FOR CHILDREN. By 

Mrs. Bower. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, Is. (Crown Series.) 

LITTLE BRICKS. By Darley Dale. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 

3s. 6d. 

ABRAHAM, THE FRIEND OF GOD : A Study from Old Testament 

History. By J. Oswald Dykes, D.D. Post 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

IHE MANIFESTO OF THE KING. Comprising " The Beatitudes 

of the Kingdom," "The Laws of the Kingdom," and " The Relation of the Kingdom to 
the World." By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

^ VOLUME OP FAMILY PRAYERS. By the same. Crown 8v , 

cloth, 3s. 6d. 

SERMONS. By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 



HOSANNAS OF THE CHILDREN ; or, a Chime of Bells from th 

Little Sanctuary. Being Brief Sermons for the Young for each Sunday in the Ye* 
By the Rev. J. R. Macduff, D.D., Author of " In Christo," " Palms of Elim," 4c, A 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

GLEAMS FROM THE SICK CHAMBER. Memorial Thoughts o 

Consolation and Hope, gathered from the Epistle of St. Peter. (A Book for Sufferers. 
By the same. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 

THE MORNING AND NIGHT WATCHES. By the same. In on 

vol., 16mo and royal 32mo, cloth, is. 6d. ; separately, sewed, 8d. ; cloth, Is. 

THE MIND AND WORDS OF JESUS. By the same. In one vol 

16mo and royal S2mo, cloth, Is. 6d. ; separately, sewed, 8d. ; cloth, Is. 

PALMS OF ELIM ; or, Rest and Refreshment in the Valley. B 
the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

EVENTIDE AT BETHEL; or, The Night Dream of the Desert. A 

Old Testament Chapter in Providence and Grace. By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6 

BRIGHTER THAN THE SUN ; or, Christ the Light of the Worl 

A Life of our Lord for the Young. By the same. With 16 Pull-page Illustrations 1 
A. Rowan. Post tto, cloth, 7s. 6d. Cheap edition ; Post 4to, Ss. 6d. 

THE FOOTSTEPS OF ST. PETER. Being the Life and Times . 

the Apostle. By the same. Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE GATES OF PRAISE, and other Original Hymns, Poems, ai 

Fragments of Verse. By the same. 16mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

PALESTINE EXPLORED. With a View to its Present Natnr 

Features, and to the Prevailing Manners, Customs, Bites, and Colloquial Expressio 
of its People, which throw Light on the Figurative Language of the Bible. By the B< 
James Neil, M.A., Author of " Palestine Re-peopled," " Bays from the Realms 
Nature," &c. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 6s. 

BIBLE IMAGES. By the Rev. James Wells, M.A., Author « 

" Bible Echoes," Ac. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 3s. 6d. 

THE SONG OF SOLOMON IN BLANK VERSE. By the Re 

Canon Clabxe, D.D., with an Introduction by the Rev. Dr. Bonab. Pott 4to> dot 
Ss. 6d. 

TRUTHS FOR HEAD AND HEART. By the Rev. Canon Bell, DJD 

Author of " Songs in the Twilight," &c. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

JBTTMNS FOR THE CHURCH AND CHAMBER. By the sam< 

Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 



THE INHERITORS OF THE EINGDOM : being Expository Dis- 
courses on St. Matthew v. 1-16.] By the Rev. Joseph Duncan. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

ISRAEL'S LAWGIVER : His Narrative true and His Laws genuine. 

By A. Moody Stuart, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE HOMILETIC MAGAZINE VOLUME, January to June, 1882. 

Very suitable for Clergymen, Ministers, and Lay-Preachers. Demy 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d. 



LIFE OF SIR HENRY HAVELOCK, K.C.B. A Biographical 

Sketch of Sir Henry Havelock, K.C.B., compiled ft 
the Rev. William Brock, D.D. Cloth limp, Is, 6d. 



Sketch of Sir Henry Havelock, K.C.B., compiled from unpublished papers, Ac. By 



HINDU WOMEN, with Glimpses into their Life and Zenanas. By 

H. Lloyd, Editorial Secretary of the Church of England Zenana Missionary Society 
Crown 8vo» cloth, 2s. 6d. 

LONELY ; NO, NOT LONELY, and other Poems. By Eva Travers 

Evered Poole. 16mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF A SOLDIER. By the same. 16mo, 

cloth, Is. 6d. 



THE FUTURE OF PALESTINE : As a Problem of International 

Policy in connection with the Requirements of C 
the Jews. By B. Walker. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 



Policy in connection with the Requirements of Christianity and the Expectations of 
Jews. 



IN PROSPECT OF SUNDAY. Analyses, Arguments, Applications, 

&c. By the Rev. 6. S. Bowes. Author of " Scripture itself the Illustrator," &c 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE NATURAL ELEMENTS OF REVEALED THEOLOGY: 

Being the Baird Lecture for 1881. By the Rev. George Mathbson, D.D.,of Innellan. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

A WISE DISCRIMINATION THE CHURCH'S NEED. By T. U. 

Dudley, D.D., Assistant-Bishop of the Diocese of Kentucky. The Bohlen Lecture, 
1881. Crown 8vo, cloth, 4s. 6d. 

SERMONS AND LECTURES. By the late Rev. James Hamilton, 

D.D., F.L.S., Author of " Life in Earnest," - The Great Biography," Ac. Post 8vo, 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 

THE HOLY WAR. By John Btjnyan. Crown 8vo, illustrated, 

cloth, 3s. 6d. 

RED LINE EDITION OF BOGATZKTS GOLDEN TREASURY 

Crown 32mo, cloth. Is. ; cloth gilt, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 

RED LINE EDITION OF KEBLE'S CHRISTIAN YEAR. Crown 

32mo, cloth Is. ; cloth gilt, gilt edges. Is. 6d. 
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SOLDIERS AND SERVANTS OF CHRIST ; or, Chapters on Church 

History. With Preface by the Rev. F. V. Mather, M.A., Vicar of St. Paul's, Clifton, 
and Canon of Bristol. Second edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

WORK AND PRAYER. The Story of Nehemiah. By the Rev. 

A. M. Symington, D.D. Crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

SCRIPTURE ITSELF THE ILLUSTRATOR. A Manual of Ulus- 

trations, gathered from Scriptural Figures, Phrases, Types, Derivations, Chronology, 
Texts, Ac., adapted for the use of Preachers and Teachers. By the Rev. G. S. Bowes, 
B.A. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

SEEKING THE LOST. Incidents and Sketches of Christian Work 

in London. By the Rev. C. J. Whit more, Author of "The Bible in the Workshop." 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

A SOLDIER'S EXPERIENCE OF GOD'S LOVE AND OF HIS 

FAITHFULNESS TO HIS WORD. By the late Major C. H. Malan. Crown 8vo, 
revised and cheaper edition, cloth Is. 6d. 

OLD COMRADES ; or, Sketches from Life in the British Army. 

With Thoughts on Military Service. By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d, 

THE CONSECRATED LIFE. By the Rev. Ernest Boys, M.A., 

16mo, cloth, Is. 

REST UNTO YOUR SOULS. By the same. 16mo, cloth, ] s. 
THE SURE FOUNDATION. By the same. 16mo, cloth, Is. 
LIFE OF CONSECRATION. By the same. 16mo, cloth, Is. 
EVENING STARS ; or, Promises for the Little Ones. By the same. 

Royal 32mo, cloth, 9d. 

HINTS ON BIBLE STUDY. By the same. 16mo, cloth, Is. 
NEVER SAY DIE : A Talk with Old Friends. By Samuel Gqlespih 

Peout. 16mo, sewed, 6d. ; cloth, 9d. 

HURRAH ! A Bible Talk with Soldiers. By the same. 16mo, sewed, 

6d. ; cloth, 9d. 



WHAT AILETH THEE? By the Author of "Melody of the Twenty- 
third Psalm," " The Other Shore," Ac. Crown 8vo, cloth, 8s. 6d. j 

BUNYAN'S PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. With 40 Illustrations, designed 

by Sir John Gilbert, and engraved by W. H. Whympeb. Printed on toned paper, 
and handsomely bound in cloth, 3s. 6d. ; in leatherette, gilt edges, 5s. 

ILLUSTRATIVE TEXTS AND TEXTS ILLUSTRATED. By the 

Rev. J. W. Bardsley, M.A. New and enlarged edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

FAMILY DEVOTION. The Book of Psalms arranged for Worship, 

with Meditations on each portion. By the Very Rev. Henry Law, M.A., Dean of 
Gloucester. In 2 vols. Post 8vo, cloth, 10s. 

WILD FLOWERS OF THE HOLY LAND. Fifty-four Plates 

printed in Colours, drawn and painted after Nature by Hannah Zelleb, Nazareth. 
With a preface by the Rev. H. B. Tristram, Canon of Durham, and an Introduction by 
Edward Atkinson, Esq., F.L.S., F.Z.S. 4to, cloth gilt, 21s. 

HINTS TO HOSPITAL AND SICK ROOM VISITORS. By Mrs. 

Colin 6. Campbell. Small crown 8vo, Is. 6d. 

* 

ABOUT CRIMINALS. By Mrs. Meredith. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 

Ss.6d. 



BEAUTIFUL UPON THE MOUNTAINS. Evening Readings for a 

Month. By Margaret Stewakt Simpson, i 
With two Illustrations. 16mo, cloth extra, Is. 



Month. By Margaret Stewart Simpson, Author of "Steps through the Stream.' 
~ Ill ' ... 



THOUGHTS. By Mrs. Wiglet. Small crown 8vo, cloth. Each Is. 

THOUGHTS FOR MOTHER8. 

THOUGHTS FOB, CHILDREN. 

THOUGHTS FOR YOUNG WOMEN IN BUSINESS. 

THOUGHTS FOR SERVANTS. 

THOUGHTS FOR TEACHERS. 

WORKERS AT HOME. By the same, Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
GIVING TRUST : Containing "Bread and Oranges * and " The Rapids 

of Niagara," tales illustrating the " Lord's Prayer." By Susan Waenbe. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, 3s. 6d. With Coloured Illustrations. Golden Ladder Series. 

OUR COFFEE ROOM. By Lady Hope of Carriden. With Preface 
by Lieut.-Gen. Sir Arthur Cotton, R.E., K.C.S.I. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
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MORE ABOUT OUR COFFEE ROOM. By Lady Hope of Camden, 

Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

LINES OF LIGHT ON A DARK BACKGROUND. By the same. 

Small crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. 

A MAIDENS WORK. By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
SUNSET RAYS. A Companion Volume to " Sunrise Gleams." By 

the same. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

A BRIGHT LIFE. Crown 8vo, cloth, with steel portrait, 5s. 

A SUMMER IN THE LIFE OF TWO LITTLE CHILDREN. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 3s. 6d. 



THE CULTURE OF PLEASURE ; or, The Enjoyment of Life in its 

Social and Religious Aspects, By the Author of "The Mirage of Life." Fifth edition. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

WATERS OF QUIETNESS. By Miss Macbitchie. 16mo, cloth, ls.6d. 



THE END OF A COIL. By Miss Wabotsr, Author of "My Desire," 

M Wide, Wide World," &c. Crown 8vo, illustrated, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

GREY CRAIGS. A Story of Scottish Life. By J. L. Watson. 

Crown 8vo, illustrated, cloth, 5s. 

HELEN HERVEY'S CHANGE ; or, Out of Darkness into Light. 

By Maria English (" Home and School Series "). Small crown 8vo, illustrated, cloth, 
Is. 6d. 

STORIES OF THE CATHEDRAL CITIES OF ENGLAND. By 

Mrs. Marshall, Author of "A History of France," "Matthew Frost/' Ac With 
illustrations. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

DEWDROPS AND DIAMONDS. By the same. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 

illustrated. 5s. 

EIGHTY YEARS AGO. By the same. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 

Is. 6d. 

HEATHER AND HAREBELL. By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK. By the same. Small crown 8m 

Cloth, Is. 



BOSE HARTLEY AND HER CHRISTMAS WAYMARKS. A Tale 

for Girls Leaving School. By 0. X. Bedford, Author of "The Kingdom." Small 
crown 8vo, with illustrations, cloth extra, Is. 6d. 

A MOTHER. Eor a Daughter. By Mrs. Umphelby, Author of " A 

Child. For a Mother." Small crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 

A CHILD. For a Mother. By the same. Small crown 8vo, 2s. 
ROGER WILLOUGHBY ; or, The Days of Benbow. By the late 

W. H. G. Kingston, Author of " The Three Lieutenants," Ac. Crown 8vo, illustrated, 
cloth, 5s. 

DORRINCOURT. A Tale for Boys. By B. Heldmann. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, illustrated, 5s. 

BOXALL SCHOOL. By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 

3s. 6d. 

THE BLUE FLAG AND THE CLOTH OF GOLD. By Anna 

Wabneb. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 2s. 6d. 

TIRED CHRISTIANS. By the same. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

THE MELODY OF THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM. By the same. 

Royal 32mo, cloth, 8d. 

WAYFARING HYMNS, Original and Selected. By the same. 

Royal 32mo, cloth, 6d. 

THE OTHER SHORE. By the same. Royal 32mo, cloth, Is. 
THE FOURTH WATCH. By the same. Royal 32mo, cloth, lOd. 

WHAT AILETH THEE ? By the same. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 



WORKS BY THE REV, J. JACKSON WRAY, 
A NOBLE VINE. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
MATTHEW MELLOWDEW. A Story with more Heroes than One. 

Cloth gilt, 5s. 

PAUL MEGGITT'S DELUSION. With Six full-page Plates. Cloth 

gilt, 3s. 6d. 

CHRONICLES OF CAPSTAN CABIN. Or, The Children's Hour. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 



A MAN, EVERY INCH OF HIM ; or, The Story of Frank Ful- 

lerton's School-days. With full-page Illustrations. Cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

PETER PENGELLY ; or, True as the Clock, Cloth gilt, 2s. 
NESTLETON MAGNA. A Story of Yorkshire Methodism. Cloth, 

38. 6d. ; cloth gilt, gilt edges, 5s. 



WORKS BY THE REV. GEORGE EVERARD, M.A. 

BRIGHT AND FAIR. A Book for Young Ladies. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

MY CONFIRMATION : Before and After. 18mo, paper, 3d.; 
cloth, 6d. 

STRONG AND FREE. A Book for Young Men. With a recommen- 
datory letter by tho Bight Honourable the Earl of Shaftesbury. 16mo, limp cloth, Is.; 
boards, Is. 6d. 

FOLLOW THE LEADER. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

IN SECRET. A Manual of Private Prayer. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

THE RIYER OF LIFE. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

DAY BY DAY ; or, Counsels to Christians on the Details of Every- 
day Life. Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 

BEFORE HIS FOOTSTOOL. Family Prayers for One Month. Small 

crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 

STEPS ACROSS ; or, Guidance and Help to the Anxious and Doubt- 
ful. A Companion Volume to " Day by Day." Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 

HOME SUNDAYS; or, Help and Consolation from the Sanctuary. 

Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 

NOT YOUR OWN; or, Counsels to Young Christians. 16mo. 

cloth, Is. 

SAFE AND HAPPY. Words of Help and Encouragement to Young 

Women. With Prayers for Daily Use. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

EDIE'S LETTER ; or, Talks with the Little Folks. Small 4to, 2s. 6&. 
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MY SPECTACLES : and What I Saw With Them. Uniform witl 

" Not Your Own." 16mo, cloth, Is. 

LITTLE FOXES, and How to Catch Them. 18mo, cloth, Is. 
BENEATH THE CROSS: Counsels, Meditations, and Prayers foi 

Communicants. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

THE WRONG TRAIN ; or, Common Mistakes in Religion. Small 

crown 8vo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

THE HOLY TABLE. A Guide to the Lord's Supper. 64 pp., tinted 

cover, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

NONE BUT JESUS ; or, Christ is All from First to Last. Crown 

S2mo, sewed, 4d. ; cloth limp, 6d. 

WELCOME HOME ; or, Plain Teachings from the Prodigal Son, 

Grown 32mo, cloth, 8d. 

Royal S2mo. Fifty hooks in packet, price Is. 
UPWARD ! STILL UPWARD ! A Word for the New Year. 

Price Is. 6d. per packet. 
ONE HUNDRED MOTTO CARDS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

Royal 32mo, in packets. 



LIST OF WORKS 

BY THE LATE 

FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. 

Elegant Gift Books. 

SWISS LETTERS AND ALPINE POEMS. With twelve illustra- 
tions of Alpine Scenery and Flowers by the Baroness Helga von Cbamm. Small 4to 
cloth, extra gilt, 12s. 

LIEE CHORDS; the Earlier and Later Poems of the late Ebancee 

Ridley ' Havebgal. With 12 Chromo-Lithographs of Alpine Scenery, Ac, from 
designs by the Baroness Helga yon Cbamm, in one of which is introduced a Portrait 
of the Author in the ninth year of her age. Small 4to, cloth gilt, 13s. 



LIFE MOSAIC : " The Ministry of Song " and " Under the Surface," 

in One Vol. With 12 Coloured Illustrations of Alpine Flowers and Swiss Mountain and 
Lake Scenery, from drawings by the Baroness Helga yon Cramm. Beautifully 
printed by Kaufmann, of Lahr-Baden. In crown 4to, with Illustrated Initials, Head- 
pieces, &c, cloth, gilt extra, 12s. 

MORNING STARS ; or, Names of Christ for His Little Ones. Super 

royal 32mo, cloth, 9cL 

MORNING BELLS ; being Waking Thoughts for the Little Ones. 

Royal 32mo, sewed, 6d. ; cloth, 9d. 

LITTLE PILLOWS: being Good Night Thoughts for the Little Ones. 

Uniform in size and price. 

BRUEY, A LITTLE WORKER FOR CHRIST. Small crown 8vo, 

cloth, 3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, limp cloth, Is. 6d., sewed, Is. 

THE FOUR HAPPY DAYS. A Story for Children. Seventh edition. 

16mo, cloth, Is. 

SONGS OF PEACE AND JOY. Selected from "The Ministry of 

Song" and " Under the Surface." With Music by Charles H. Pubday. Fcap 4to, 
cloth, gilt edges, 3s. ; or in paper covers, Is. 6d. 



ROYAL GRACE AND LOYAL GIFTS. 

Comprising the following Seven Books in a neat cloth case, price 10s. The Books may 
be had separately, 16mo, cloth, Is. each. 

KEPT FOR THE MASTER'S USE. 

THE ROYAL INVITATION; or, Daily Thoughts on Coming to 

Christ. 

MY KING ; or, Daily Thoughts for the King's Children. 

ROYAL COMMANDMENTS; or, Morning Thoughts for the King's 

Servants. 

ROYAL BOUNTY ; or, Evening Thoughts for the King's Guests. 
LOYAL RESPONSES ; or, Daily Melodies for the King's Minstrels. 
STARLIGHT THROUGH THE SHADOWS; and other Gleams 

from the King's Word. 
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UNDER HIS SHADOW. The Last Poems. Super royal 32m 

cloth, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 

THE MINISTRY OF SONG. Fifty-eighth thousand. Super roya 

32mo, cloth, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 

UNDER THE SURFACE. Poems. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s.; ale 

super royal, 82mo, cloth, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 



WORKS BY MISS M. V. G. HAVERGAL. 
MEMORIALS OF FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. Recentl 

published. Crown 8vo, with Steel Portrait, and other Illustrations, cloth, 6s. ; roan, 3s. 
cloth, Is. 6d ; paper covers, 6d. 

PLEASANT FRUITS ; or, Records of the Cottage and the Clas* 

Small crown 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

THE LAST WEEK: Being a Record of the Last Days of France 

Ridley Havergal. 32mo, sewed, 2d. ; cloth, 6d. 



»- 



WORKS BY R. M. BALLANTYNE. 
THE BATTERY AND THE BOILER; or, The Electrical Adven 

tures of a Telegraph Cable Layer. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 5s. 

THE GIANT OF THE NORTH; or, Pokings round the Pole 

Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE LONELY ISLAND ; or, The Refuge of the Mutineers. Illus 

trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

POST HASTE: A Tale of Her Majesty's Mails. Illustrations 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

IN THE TRACK OF THE TROOPS; A Tale of Modern War 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE SETTLER AND THE SAVAGE ; A Tale of Peace and War ii 

South Africa. Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
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UNDER THE WAVES; or, Diving in Deep Waters. A Tale. Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

RIVERS OF ICE: A Tale Illustrative of Alpine Adventure and 

Glacier Action. Illustrations. Grown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE PIRATE CITY ; An Algerine Tale. Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, 58. 

BLACK IVORY ; A Tale of Adventures among the Slavers of East 

Africa. Illustrations. Orown 6vo, cloth, 5s. 



THE NORSEMEN IN THE WEST ; or, America before Columbus. 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

THE IRON HORSE ; or, Life on the line. A Railway Tale. Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE FLOATING LI0HT OF THE GOODWIN SANDS. With 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, qjoth, 5s. 

ERLING THE ' BOLD : A Tale of the Norse Sea Elngfe. With 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

THE GOLDEN DREAM : A Tale of the Diggings. With Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

DEEP DOWN : A Tale of the Cornish Mines. With Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

FIGHTING THE FLAMES : A Tale of the London Fire Brigade. 

With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

SHIFTING WINDS : A Tough Yarn. With Illustrations. Crown 

8vo, cloth, 5s, 

THE LIGHTHOUSE ; or, The Story of a Great Fight Between Man 

and the Sea. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
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THE LIFEBOAT : A Tale of our Coast Heroes. With Illustrations. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

GASCOYNE, THE SANDALWOOD TRADER : A Tale " of the 

Pacific. With Illustrations. Crown 8 vo, cloth, 5s. . 



TALES OF ADVENTURE ON THE SEA. Illustrations. Crown 

8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE BY FLOOD, FIELD, AND MOUN- 
TAIN. Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE; or, Wild Work in Strange Places 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. fld. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE ON THE COAST. Illustrations. Crowr 

8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

MY DOGGIE AND I. Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 
THE RED MAN'S REVENGE. Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d 
PHILOSOPHER JACK : A Tale of the Southern Seas. Illustrated 

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

SIX MONTHS AT THE CAPE : Letters to Periwinkle from Soutl 

Africa. A Record of Personal Experience and Adventure. With twelve Illustration 
by the Author. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

THE COLLECTED WORKS OF ENSIGN SOPHT, Late of th< 

Volunteers. Illustrated by himself. Edited by B. M. Baxlanttne Small crowi 
8vo. Is. 6d. picture boards ; 2s. 6d. cloth. 

THE KITTEN PILGRIMS; or, Battles which all must fight 

Small 4to, cloth, with numerous illustrations, 5s. 



16 

AMERICAN TALES. 
In Half -Crown Volumes. With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cZo*A, 2s. 6d. 

1. THE HOME AT GREYLOCK. By Mrs. Prentiss, Author of 

" Stepping Heavenward." 

2. OUR RUTH : A Story of Old Times in New England. By Mrs. 

Prentiss, Author of " The Home at Greylock," &c. 

3. THE THREE LITTLE SPADES. By Anna Warner. 

4. STEPPING HEAVENWARD. By Mrs. Prentiss. 

5. URBANE AND HIS FRIENDS. By ^he same. 

6. PINE NEEDLES AND OLD YARNS. By the Author of 

" The Wide Wide World." 



CABINET SERIES, 
Price 2*. 6d. 



1. MATTHEW FROST, CARRIER ; or, Little Snowdrop's Mission. 

By Emma Marshall. 

2. THE SPANISH BARBER. A Tale. By the Author of " Mary 

Powell." 

3. THREE PATHS IN LIFE. A Tale for Girls. By Ellen 

Bab lee. 

4. A YEAR WITH THE EYERARDS. By the Hon. Mrs. 

Cliffoed-Butleb. 

5. STELLA FONT ABBEY; or, Nothing New. By Emma Marshall. 

6. RONALD DUNBEATH ; or, The Treasure in the Cave. 

7. A SUNBEAM'S INFLUENCE ; or, Eight Years After. By the 

Hon. Mrs. Cliffobd-Butler. 

8. A TALE OF TWO OLD SONGS. By the same. 

9. ESTHER'S JOURNAL : or, A Tale of Swiss Pension Life. By 

a Resident. With a Preface by Miss Whateikt. 

10. EFFIE'S FRIENDS ; or, Chronicles of the Woods and Shores. 

By the Author of "The Story of Wandering Willie.'* 

11. THERESA'S JOURNAL. Fiom the French of Madame de 
PrebsenbS. By Cbichton Campbell. 



